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W^ere singleness is bliss, 
’ is folly lo be wives 
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History of the Freshman Class. 


N the Fall, while reverend Seniors, studious Juniors, and self-important 
41 Sophomores were posting signs on the bulletin board and holding frequent 
^ meetings in the Senior parlor and various lecture-rooms, we, verdant young 
Freshmen, heedless of work and the flight of time, were gambolling on the 
campus, forgetful that The Spinster would some day appear and call for our 
representation also. Time went on and still, though strenuous efforts were made 
by the Sophomores to form a class of us and make us realize the seriousness of 
it, nothing was accomplished. And so all Winter what shall be henceforth 
known as the Freshman Class of 1903-1904, wandered through school at its own 
free will, with no signs and no meetings, lint one day some of those mighty 
Seniors, hearing of our happy, irresponsible state, determined that we should at 
once be organized with a president and all the other appurtenances of a full- 
fledged class. A sign went up: 


NOTICE. 

Will all those girls who 
have not yet joined a class 
please meet in the Gym. 
immediately after dinner? 

IMPORTANT. 


A meeting was held, and our names written down by a committee of Seniors, 
it was then announced that another meeting would soon be called for the election 
of officers. This meeting was held with the proper amount of enthusiasm and 
class spirit, which was heightened by the happy choice of officers. 


Give instruction to a Freshman and she will get fresher ; give instruction to a Senior 
and you will get squelched 


ao 





Y. W. C. A. 


Officers. 

Anita A. Cocke .President 

CussiE Bowles .Vice-President 

Ethel Pilcher .Secretary 

Blanche Bel! .Treasurer 

The Cabinet. 

Anna Watkins .Chairman of Devotional Meeting Committee 

Kthelyn Potts .Chairman Missionary Committee 

Gussie Bowles .Chairman Membership Committee 

Blanche Bell .Chairman Finance Committee 

Lila Willingham .Chairman Social Committee 

Alice Faulkner .Chairman Music Committee 

Ethel Pilcher .Recording Secretary 

Edith Kyle .Corresponding Secretary 
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COTILLION CLUB 
































LAMBDA CHI KAPPA. 


CLEVELAND 


GHERMAN 


REDDEN 




Colors : 

Dark Blue and White 


Motto : 

Dum vivimus vivamus 


Flower : 

Lily of the Valley 









kappa delta. 




























To M. L. C. and M. S. B. 


S3 right days and sunny hours, 

Jfnd childhood's blithesome grace; 

tOach found among the flowers 
fairer, dearer face. 

School time and duty's call, 
jfnd maids with uisions new; 

Cach proved for each through at! 
heart both strong and true. 

3}road life and sorrow found, 

Jfnd women wise and pure ; 

Zrtvo friends together bound 
33y love that shall endure. 

3*ast years, and through their length 
•rf friendship yet more strong ; 

Zsrted hearts with love's own strength 
3or sorrow or for song. 

Calm days and sunny hours, 

J'fnd full life's plenteous grace ; 

3or each among the flowers 
fairer, dearer face. 
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(Oftirrrii of Oiourritmrttt ain't 3funtrurtuiii. 

ftrutnn 1UU3 1‘JH l. 

MISS MATTY L. OOCKK. Pbssii.knt 
LUCIAN II COCKB. Vice IWii.iint. 

MISS M P PARKINSON, L*»v I’tmnru. 

JOSEPH A TURNER. Ghniuml Manmikk 

WILLIAM II PLEASANTS (Univenilty of Virginia). 

Dean i</ the Faculty, I'rajestor of Latin, Moral Seine*, Botany. 

A T L KUSIAN, LL. D. (Germany). 

I'rojesior oj French and German, 

F. A. CUMMINGS. A M (Columbia University), 

I'rojetsor a) F.ugliih language and Literature. 

MISS A C TERRELL (II..Uin.>. 

I'rofenor oj IIistory and 1‘oliliial Economy, 

M ESTES COt KE. M A (University of Virginia), 

I'rojesior oj I'hytks and Chemistry, 

FRANK W DUKE. H A. (Graduate Student University of Chuago), 
I'rofessor of Mathematics. 

G W DRAKE. M I) (Vanderbilt University), 

I’rojesior ej I’hynotogy. Bendrnt I'hysician. 

GEORGE BRAXTON TAYLOR. I) I) . 
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Atntlanl in Fremh. 

MISS W M SCOTT. 

HoohheeUng, N tem>grafhy and Tyfeneiting 

MISS GENEVIEVE RUDD 
I’reyaralory liepatlmenl. 

MISS MARIANS BAYNE 
Btgtiirat 
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MISS ALICE ft DUGGER. 
Librarian, Assistant in History. 

MISS H G. DICKENSON, 
Stenographer 


fHttair. 

LOl IS ALBERTI. A. M.. Ph B. (Copenhagen), Dircctoi 
l okt C ultnre. Chorus, Theoretics. 

CARL HoDKLL (Stockholm, Lei pete, l*aris), 
I’iano. 

BRUNO M l( II ALLIS (Royal Conservatory, Lcipsic . 
Violin, Piano. 

ALBER I A. M At K (Stuttgart Conservatory, Germany i 
Organ, I’iano, Harmony, Music Form. 

MISS MARY M PLEASANTS, 

Piano. 

MISS ELIZABETH II. FROST. 

Piano, 

MISS ANNIE M CHEATHAM. 

Voice Culture 


Art mti) Eliuuttmi. 

MISS LUCIE P, STONE. 

Or awing, Painting. History oj Art 

MISS DOROTHY HANSON, 

F.locution ami Physical Culture. 


Oumruttr Orpartmrttl. 

MRS CIIAS. L COCKE, 

11 rail of the Iteparlmrnt. 

MRS CIIAS. II. COCKE, 

A ssociate. 

MRS R J. CUTHBERTSON 

•■I s st slant 

MISS ELLA D. HARRIS. 

A isi slant. 

HOWARD L BRADLEY 
Steward. 
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Roll of Students. 


Adams, Elizabeth 
A T B. 


Kuepian: K. M. G.jO I I'. 

Adams, Ula . 

Kuepian. 

Anderson, Mahv . 

Euzelian. 

Armistkad. Gertrude 
Class '04 ; ♦ M T. 

Baorv, Mardaket 

Euzelian 

Baoev, Janie 
Euzelian. 

ItAKI 1 av, Bkrekt 


Bahiiam, Lpcv . 

Kuepian ; Tcxaa Club. 
Barksdale, Laura 

Euzelian ; Alcove Club. 
Barksdale, Mart ■ • • • 
Barksdale, Helen . . . . 
Euzelian. 

Bass. Susie . 

Euzelian; K A. 

Baxter, Elsie . 


IIO MR 

AlUiRRftft 


W Moot. 

AllllRIII 

VRA 
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Clifton Forge, Va. 



1 

Churchland, Va. . 


Waldorl 

4 

West Point, Va. 


. . , Main , . 

. . 1 

West Point, Va. 

• • 

. , , Main . . . 

l 

Cameron, Tex. 



• j 

Dallas, Tex. . . . 



. . 1 

Laurens, S. C. . . 



. a 

Houston, Va. . . 



• • 1 

Houston, Va. . . 



• . 1 

Rome, Ga. • . . 


, . , Main . . 

• . a 


C 

. . . . Waldorl 

• j 

Elizabeth City, N 





Baxter, Rosalie .... 

Kuepian: A T It. 

Br.i.l., lit an* me ... . . Atlanta, Ga. • ■ ..R*Rta . . 

Euzelian , Secretary ol Christian Association 1 S. S. S. 

Bennett, Janie .Hollins. V a. • 

Bennett, .. Ilollins, \ a. . 

Bennett, Annie. Hollins, \ a. 

BLOUNT, Katmaleen .Union Spring*. Ala. C ottage 

Euzelian: II O. 

Booker, Mav .l-hU* K«k, ** . Main . 

Euzelian i K A. 

Boost, Helen Corinth, Mbs. . Waldorf 

Kuepian: Treasurer Kuepian Society; II O; Mississippi Club 
Boone, Natalir ... Corinth, Miss 

Kuepian; Oil’; Mississippi Club 


Waldorf 


9 




















































ftAMK 


III 

AUIiRM« 


SCHOOL 

At»S»NR«« 


VRAM 


Boo J M » Columbus, 0 . East Tinnyment .3 

Kuicllan ; \ ice President Class *04: Associate Editor Scikstkk ; Final President Ku/clian 
Society; * M I'; Treasurer Ku/clian Society. 

Uowkk. Maiiei . Hollins, Va . . 

Kurelian. . 5 

Bowi.m Go«mi, . Salem, Va . Waldorf . 3 

Eu/elian ; V ice-President Christian Association. 

Bradley, Pauline . Sherman, Tex. . Waldorf , 

Kueplan; K o M; Texas Club. 

lit" ins la ix, Susan ...... . . Lexington, Ky . Main . , 

Ku/rlian ; Mohican ; Kentucky Club. 

Bvc-k, CAH01.VM . . . . Paris, Ky . Waldorf . 4 

Kurelian ; l l.u» ’04 , Kentucky Club; r o II ; Mohican 

BUE ' '- HrL «" . Cleveland, O . Main . . 

/e/cincn Club. 

Bullitt, CUMMINS . . Big Stone Gap, Va . Main ., 

huielian; ♦ K K; Yemauee. 

Bullitt,.Mattie . I«ig Stone Gap, Va. . . . Main. ... j 

Kurelian ; ♦ K K. 

1,1 l, Ku'^(aS , ‘'* V . Cambria, Va . Main . , 

Bun well, Many . Chase City, Va . Main . 2 

Kurelian; M A. C. 

C AIW, Margaret . ..... New Iberia, l.a . Main. . . y , 

Kueplan. 

• Albion, Fla . Main . , 

Kucpian; 4 M P. . .. 

. Uu ‘ lcr • Ha - . Main . . 

CA *i*£lZZ*"- r ■•••• • Roanoke. Va . Wahlorf ., 

Can hwtn r, Eloi.ak .... Clifton Forge, Va . Waldorf . , 

Kurelian; t law 04; I'rnidcnl Athletic Association; Captain o( Yemauee’.; Naughty 
Naught Club; Cotillion Club K ’ 

Careen tin, I.ai.uk Lee . Clifton Forge, Va. . Waldorf. 

Kueplan; Mohican ; Naughty Naught Club ; Vice-President Class V*. 

. Jacksonville, Fla. . Main . . 

CAVR, Belle . I*aducah, K, . Main . 

Kurelian ; Kentucky Club 

Cnanului, Many . Knoxville, Tenn .. Main . 

Cusw^t “ij * 4 1 Vkrc ' l ‘ , " i<,rm n »“ '°J • Associate Kditor Quarterly. 

CHNWNtN... Kl'NY . Richmond, Va . Main . 

Kucpian; \ emjuscc ; Capital Club 

Cmuming.J ennie .... Chrlatlmaborg, Va .Cottage 

CHt.HOLU V.DA . . . Savannah. Ga . Wa£r f ‘ 

Naughty Naught Club ;T.G., Georgia Club. . 3 
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NANS 




HUM* 

AOOKK» 


*< It* Mil 

Attnil 

Waldorf 


CLARKSON, ANNIE .Jacksonville, Fla. , 

Kueplan: Class '04: Business Manager of Quarterly and Till! SPINSTER ; F. M 
President Kucpian Final Meeting; Alcove Club; O 2 P. 


3 

Ci.; 


Claviirook, Many Baxter 
Kucpian; Kentucky Club. 
CLEVELAND, l.lllA 

Kurelian ; A X K. 

Coll KAN, I.KOXA . 

Cocke, Anita 


Washington, Ky.Main 

Glasgow, Va.Main . 


Stuart's Draft, Va.Main. | 


Cuero, Tex . . . Main 

Kurelian ; President Class '05 ; President Christian Association 

Cocke, Many Sri'ANT . Roanoke, Va. . Main. . 4 

Kucpian; President Class’06 ; Naughty-Naught Club. 

CoCKK, Leonora . Hollins, Va . Wahlorf . . . - 

Kurelian; Kditor In-Chief Spinster ; Ycmassee; President Cotillion Club; ( lass '04; 

Naughty-Naught Club. 

Cocke, Manoankt . Hollins, Va. ...... .Waldorf . . . . , - 

Coleman, Fanny . Paducah, Ky. ....... . Main .... . 1 

Kurelian; Kentucky Club. 

Coleman, Rei.i.a . Paducah, Ky . Main . .. 1 

Kurelian; Kentucky Club. 

CoLl.lNS, May . Birmingham, Ala . Main . . \i , . . . 1 

Kurelian. 

CoREl-AND, Mania . Round Hill, Va. Hast Tinny ment . 

Kucpian. 

Cki'MI', 1 -ora . Richmond, Va. . Main . . 1 

Kueplan; T. G.; Capital Club. 

Cullen, Bernier . Kuoxville, Tenn . Waldorf ...... j 

Kurelian ; Tennessee Club. 

Cunningham, CLINT . . . Frankfort, Ky . Main. 

Kurelian ; Kentucky Club. 

Dailey, Ki.eanon Klkin*, W. Va . Waldorf . . . . j 

Kucpian ; West Virginia Club ; Yemassee. 

Paxcev, Lucy . Savannah, Ga. . Waldorf . . .1 

Kurelian; Georgia Club. 

Denman, Bene . Sea Antonio, Tea. . Waldorf . « 

Kueplan ; Mohican ; C. D. C ; Tesas Cl b 

Denman, Flossie San Antonio, Tex. .... Waldorf ..... 1 

Kueplan ; Associate Kditor Quarterly ; Tesas t. lull. 

Denman, Roy . San Antonio,Tex . . Wahlorf 1 

Kueplan; President l.ee Kvcning . President Tesas Club 

Dil'KRRson, Wll.MRLMtNA Birmingham, Ala Main ... .1 

Kurelian; l* * P. 

Dillon, Clara . Ilollln*. Va ....... - ... 1 

Di’KK, KENE.ri a . Maysville Ky, . . . . Waldorf t 

Kucpian; Kentucky Club ; Alrose Club. 

Durham, |)k Lieseune .... Vicksburg. MU* Mam 1 

Kucpian; Mississippi Club; ♦ K K. 
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Moil I 

ADIlKfcvl 


«THO()L 
Al» l»Hls» 


YftAR 

Macon, Ga.Waldorf.i 


Ellis, Kate . 

Kuielian; Georgia Club. 

Ellison, Annie . Hickman, Ky . East Tinnymeni . . i 

Kuepian ; Kentucky Club. 

Kmiikke, Pauline . Buena Vista, Va . Waldorf ... , 

Emelian; K A j C. D. C. 

Evans, Makv . Dayion, Tenn . Main . , 

Kuepian ; II •»; Tennessee Club. 

Earner Alice . Frankfort, Ky . Main ., 

Emelian ; Clans '04: ♦ M r; Kentucky Club. 

F ARQUHAR, Kthrl . Sandy Spring, Md. . , Waldorf 1 

Kuielian; Yemassee; Alcove Club. 

Faulkner, Alice . Hoydton, Va . Waldorf 1 

Kuielian; M. A. C. 

Floyd, Carrie . Hollins, Va. . . _ 

Floyd, Mvrtle . Hollins, Va . . 

Ford, Helen Round Hill, Va . ! ' East Tinny men,’ ! ! ] 

P.,^Tm P v. 1 . 04 1 A *’“ >ria ' e K, '!' or Final Vice-President Kuepian Society 

rom.i.H, V lot .a . W 4Hhin|(ton, I>. C. . 

Kuepian 

Fowlkes, Mattie . Ilurkvllle, Va. . Main , 

Kuepian. .■* 

FoT - Ma * v . Eufaula . Cotta,. . . 

Kuielian. 

l>AtTlltlt>l,, Jank ...... Winchester Kv • • . ...• 

Kentucky Club. ’ * . E “‘ 1 ,nn > mcm 

Garrard, Helen . Columbus, Ga . Waldorf 

Ku/ellan; Georgia Club. 

Gay, Willie . Frankfort, Va. . Cottage , 

Gkdle, Krmina . . Waukegan, III . Main . . , 

Kuielian; Class 04 ; ♦ M T ; Cotillion Club. 3 

Crude, Kstiiek . Waukegan, III . Main , 

Kuielian ; Class ’04 ; ♦ M r. . J 

Geijok, Lol'Ise . Waukegan. Ill . Waldorf , 

Kuielian; ♦ M P; Cotillion Club. 

CiEDOe, Marie . Anderson, I ml . Main . . 

Kuielian ; ♦ M r. . 

. Narund. Va . East Tinnyment 1 

.RAHAM LOU.SR . Louisville, Ky . Main . . 

Kentucky Club; r 0 II. . 

. “""•<> . Waldorf .. 

C.RUNI,, Ki linor . Chicago, III . Waldorf . . 

f U, ”* CE . t hkago, III. . Waldorf 

Haiikn, Joseehine Fincastle Va s .-ri 

Kuepian. v *• . East 1 innyment . . j 


ta 


SAMS 


MOM S 
AOOSKSS 


SCHOOL 

AI.OS S.A 


V»A S 


Harris, Eloise . . . 

Harris, Frances . . 

Kuielian; J T II. 

Harris, Sin a Lee . 

Kuielian; Cotillion Club; ♦ M 

Harrison, Eliza. 

Harrison, Elizabeth 


Hollins, Va. . . Cottage 

Nashville, Tenn. Waldorf 


. Louisville, Ky . 

P. 

. Talleyvillc, Va. 

. Tallcyville, Va. 


Main 

Main 
M .tMi 


1 

1 

1 

I 




Kuielian. 

Hknkino, Hortennk .... 
Kuielian; Yemassee. 

Henry, Avlktte. 

Kuielian. 

Henry, Zula . 

Kuepian. 

Hills, Blanche 

Euielain; Kentucky Club; 

Hoi.i.ins, Lula . 

HONAKKR, VlRtilK . 

Kuepian , K o M ; Texas Club. 

Hover, Hazei . 

Kuepian. 

Johnson, Maude 

Kuielian; Capital Club. 
Johnston, Helen .... 

Jones, Daisy . 

Kuepian. 

Jones, Mary .... 

Kuepian. 

Junks, Lucy Lee . . . 

Kuielian. 

KiMHilout.H, Lydia 

Kuielian ; Treasurer Class *04 
Kiryen, Evla . . . • 

Kuielian; Georgia Club. 

Kusian, Anna . 

II e. 

Kyle, Ai d r . 

l/tiotnlan ♦ K I 


New York, N. Y. 
Tazewell, Va. 
Richmond, Va. 


Paducah, Ky. . 

A. C. 

. Louisa C. II . Va 
Plano, Tex. . . 


Lima, O. . . . 
Richmond, Va. 


. Christ iansburg, V 
Lynchburg, Va. 

Lynchburg. Y’a. 

. Cary’s Brook, Va 

. Germantown, Tenn 
Tennessee Club. 

. Columbus, Ga. . 


. WcmsIsIim k. Va. 
Ithaca, N. Y. 
Columbus, Ga 


. . . Waldorf . 1 

. . , Main , 1 

. . . Waldorf . 1 

. . Main . 1 

, . . Mam ........ 1 

. , . Waldorf ... . . a 

. . . Waldorf . 1 

. . . Main . * 

. . . Cottage . • 

. . . Main . . 1 

. . Main . . 

. , . Main . t 

. Waldorf ...... 3 

Waldorf . 1 


East Tinnyment . .13 
F.ast Tinnyment 1 

Waldorf . 1 


Kuielian; Georgia Club 
Lamar, Louise 

Kuielian; Georgia Club, 
I.AMnraT, Eleanor Class '04 
Lane, Lena. . . . 
Lankford. Ona 
Lankford, Talmaoh 


Richland, Ga¬ 
liullins, Va. 

. Hollins, \ a. 

Ilolllns, Va 

tlollina, Va.. 


Waldorf ... 1 

I'.asi Tinnymeni 3 
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K AMR 


NOMR 

ADIINKM 


M'IK M>L 

AI.DMISS 


\ RAN 


Lavixdrr, Kl Til . . 

. Lynchburg, Va. 

Waldorf ... 



Kuiellan ; A T ll; C. 1 ). C. 

Lkoxahd, Ella. 

Allamic Highlands, N. 1 . 

Kast Tinnymenl 


2 

Kucpian. 

Lictox, Franck*. . 

Anderson, S. C. 



1 

Kuiclian; + M P. 

Lockhart, Florence . . . . Pari*, Ky. . . 

Ku/rlian; P •• II j Kentucky Club. 

Kast Tinnymenl 


A 

LlKiAN, I.OOMIS. 

Emelian; M. A. C.; Mohican. 

Salem, Va. 

Waldorl . . . 



Maxwell, Auck. 

. Charlotte, N. C. 



2 

Kiuelian. 

McCalla, Maroarkt . . . Rockdale, Tex.Kant Tinnymenl 

Kucpian; Assistant business Manager Quarterly and Spisvrt.R. 


. 2 

M< Cherry, Hiriijr. 

. Ilinton, W. Va. 

Kast Tinny ment 


. 2 

Kucpian; Wcxl Virginia C lub. 

M‘ I.U c.HI IN, ll IK ion . . 

. Hollins, V’a. 



— 

Mii.Autiiius, Kiiitii 

. Hollins, Va. 




McLaughlin, Mauri. . . 

Hollins, Va. . . 




Mi Laughlix, Marv . . 

. Hollins, Va. 




Loop, Irnsy . Chattanooga, Tenn. 

hurpian ; K ; TcnncaAce Club. 

Main . . . 



Mac k, Li/kttr. M. . . 

. (iooton. Conn. . . 

. Cottage ... 


4 

Major, Mahkl . .. 

Emelian; Kentucky Club; P o 

Lawrence burg, Ky. 

II. 

Waldorf . . . . 


j 

Mani.uu, Eugenia 

Kucpian; K n M; Texas Club. 

. t’valde, Tex. . . , 

Kast Tinnyment 


. 9 

Marius, K km a 

(iordonxvillc, Va. 

Waldorf 


. 2 

Kucpian. 

M artin, Ci.rvk 

Ilarborton, Va. 

Maine 


2 

Kuiellan. 

Mauldin, Cora .Andcmon, H. C. .. 

Kuiclian; Associate Keillor Quarterly, 



■ i 

U11.M, Bust FhH.iiM(i . . 

Charlottesville. Va. 

. Main 


. 1 

Naughty Naught Club. 

MllOHAW, 1 If IMIRIA 

. Cinverdale, Va. 



• i 

Mihuiaw, 1,1. | 

. Dalcvillr, Va.. 



4 

Mi miR►. lail'I.M 

. Mexico City, Mex. 

. Cottage . . . . 


. | 

Morris, Maicri. 

Karnes City, Tex. 

Kast Tinnyment 


1 

Kucpian. 

Morris, Nri.uk . . , 

Charlottesville, Va. 

Kast Tinnyment 


. 1 

Kuiclian 

Noe i ini. ii a u, Marv. 

Kranktnwn. Va. 

Main. 



Kuiclian; Yemasscc. 

Orr, Hi sti r . . 

Kuiclian; Colilliun Club; ♦ M 

Columbus, O. 

P l Class ’04. 

. Kast Tinnyment 


■ j 
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KAMI 

IIOMK 

ADDRRM 

<M Moot 

VMR 

Stoi.i, Adelaide . . ... 

Lexington, Ky. 



Kucpian; Kentucky Club. 




Strotiikr, Suiiik ........ 

, South McAlester, Ind. T. 

Main. 


Zeiemcn Club. 




St MMI'HOI'R, MaUIIR 

Dalton, Ca. 

Waldorf 


Kucpian; F. M. (la Alcove Club; Class Vj; Ccorgia Club; 

0 s r. 


Tai hott, Evelyn . , . 

Elkins, W.Va. . . 

Waldorf . 


Kucpian ; Mohican; West Virginia Club; M 0 . 



Tai.mott, Marciarkt. 

. Elkins, W Va. . . 

Waldorf 


Kucpian; West Virginia Club; 

II 0. 



Tai.iarrrro, Marv . 

Iliinkic. La. 



Tai.iam rko. |<i tm. 

Itunkic, La 


a 

Class *04. 




Taylor, Caukll . 

Hollins, Va. 


. . a 

Taylor. Marciarkt 

Pine llliiff. Ark . 

Waldorf 


Emelian. 




Thou, Kwma. 

Ashton, Md. 

Waldorl 

j 

Emelian; Class '04; Editor-in-chief Quarterly, S. S. S. 



Tiiohan, Etiipi. . 

Irvine. Ky. . . . 

East Tinnymenl 

a 

' ire 1 * esident Class '07: Kentucky Club; Naughty-Naught Club. 


Thou as, Kathai.kkk 

Crockett Springs, Va. 

Main . . 


Emelian 




Thompson, Marv Lch isk 

Fort Worth, Tex 

East Tinnymenl 

• 1 

Kucpian ; K A; Texas Club. 




Thomson, Kosamoxii . 

Andover, Mass. 

Main 


Kuiclian; Cotillion Club; A T B. 



Tiiorarm, Hi.anc . . 

Chicago, 111 

Waldorf 

1 

Trou.iniii n, Marciarkt 



. . 1 

Kucpian 




Tyi.kr, Kthrl . . . 

Cleveland. O. 

Main 

. . 1 

Kuiclian : Zeiemcn Club. 




Van Sauk, Anna 

Aslmry, N j 

Main 

1 

Kucpian. 




Virorn, Lula. 

Montgomery. Ala 

Waldorf 


Emelian; C, l>. l 




Voss, Nri.i.ir 

Little Kock. Aik 

Waldorf 


Eurrlian; K A. 




Wai.krr, Mamir ... 

Kichroond, Va. 

Waldorf , . , . 

. 1 

Kucpian; Capital Club. 
Wai.krr, I'atti jo . . 

latuiavillc. Ky. . 

, Main . 


Kentucky Club. 




Walkvp, Marietta . . 

Ctiftmi Forge, Va 

East Tinnyment 

• . a 

Wallace, Frances 

. Paducah, Ky. . . 

Main 


Kuiellan ; Kentucky Club. 




Walstruu, Marciarkt 

. Koanoke, Va . , 

















































































ftAMK 


IIOM R 
Al'I'N 


HI MIH.I 

AliliklHH 


V1AR 




Watkins, Anna . . . 

. (ircenvillc, S. C. 


t 

Ku/clian. 



Watts, Makv . 

. Staunton, Va. 

Waldorf . . 


Kucpian; T. (i. 




West, Lii.v. 

. Richmond, Va. 

Kast Tinnyment 

. 2 

Kucpian; Capital Club; Naughty-Naught Club; Cotillion Club. 


White, Same. 

Kiclimoml, Va. . 

Cottage . 


Capital Club. 



Wiliiitk, Lydia . 

. Anderson, S. C. 

Waldorf . 


Ku/clian. 




Wilhoitk, Mamie . . 

. Chattanooga, Tenn. . . 

Waldorf 

2 

Kucpian; Is If M, 




Wilkins, Kli/arktii. 


Waldorf 


Wilkins, Marks. 


Waldorf 

2 

Williams, Malik. 

. Arvonia, Va. 

Main . . 


Ku/clian; A X K. 




Williams, Mart. 


Waldorf ... 

3 

Kucpian; Kentucky Club; Cotillion Club; 1' 0 II. 



WiLLiNtiiiAM, Lila. 

. Macon, tia. 

Waldorf ... 


Ku/clian; Treasurer Class '05; 

Naughty-Naught Club; Georgia Club. 


Win*, Kimi: . 

. Dallas, Tex. 

Main . . 


Texas Club. 




Witt M. Brent. 

. Richmond, Va.. 

Main .... 


Kucpian; A T It; Capital Club. 
Woodall, Emily. 

. Covington, Ky. , 

Kast Tinnyment 

. i 

1 resident Cl am *07; Mohican; Kentucky Club; Naughty Naught Club. 


WOODKOND, M \HY . . 

. 1 ‘aris, Ky. 

Waldorf ... 


Kucpian; Mohican; 1 * 0 II; Kentucky Club. 



Wool.KITE, IIaKRIKT. 

Moore* v illc, Ala. 

Main .... 


Kucpian; ♦ K K. 




Woods, IIattik. 

Klatonia. Tex. 

Main . . 


Kucpian. 

Wool.DNlIKiE, Kli.kn , . , 

Austin, Tex. 

Waldorf 


Kucpian , C. 1 ). C.; Tes ts Club.; K o M 



Wool dhiih.k, Mahki. 

. Austin, Tex. 

Waldorf 


Kucpian ; Ycmassce; Texas Club; C. I>. C. 



Wortiiau, Mary . 

. Austin, Tex. . . . . 

Waldorf 


Kucpian; K A; Ycmassce ; Texas Club ; Cotillion Club ; C. I>. 

c. 


WoRTHRN, EluaHKTH. 


Main 


Wrh.mt, Edna . . 


Main 


Ku/clian.; A T II. 





. 1 ‘aris, Ky. 

Waldor f . . 


Ku/clian; Kentucky Club. 




Zietlkr, Katiiamink 

. Moorcsvillc, Ala.. 

Main 


Kucpian ; ♦ K K. 
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Officer*. 


President .Mis* Emily Woodall 

Vice-President .Miss Ktiirl Thomas 

Secretary . Miss Mary Watt* 

Treasurer .. Mis* Lucy Patton 


Kail. 


Janie Bagby 

Vida Chisholm 

Clint Cunningham 
Kriikcca Dukk 

Louisk Graham 

Haxrl Hovrr 

Elisb Mii.es 

Lucy Patton 

Margakrt Schmelz 
Margakkt Talbott 
Ktiibl Thomas 

Patti Jo Walkkm 


Margarrt Cai*r 
Lora Crump 
Lucy Dancy 

Jans Gaitskill 
Kllinok Gruno 
Plorrncr Lockhart 

Nkllir Morris 
Vrrna Routh 
Khwina Srligkon 

Maroarrt Trolingrr 
Mary Watts 
Prancrs Wali.acr 


Emily Woodall 
Ellin Wooldridgr 


»9 













History of the Freshman Class. 


3 \ 


J-”™*- “'"I "an, 

nui ting* in the Nctiior imrlor ami varimi* .. . 

‘•rchmrn, heedless of work an,I the flight o ^ ur ™t K 

campus, forgetful that T.,k S.-.mstkk would ’ „ ' on the 

representation also. Time went on and still ,1 , ' " PpCar an<l caM f,,r our 

<*> Sop, tores to for,,, a c 1 , 'an, TTT ^ 

it. nothing was accomplished. And , tj “ T ", m* “f 

* is, ^i h 

Seniors, hearing'of iin^hap'i^lrrcspsmSbli I*. 'T ,l>y . S ‘" m ' ° f ,h, ~ mi « h,V 
once hr organized with a prc'sidenTa^U T\£T a *' *' " 

Hedged class. A sign went up: ' appurtenances of a full- 


NOTICE. 

Will nil those K irU who 
have not vet joine.l « C |,,„ H 
I-Iobm- meet in the C.ym 
immediately „( tcr dinner > 

IMPORTANT 


A meeting was held, and our names written down In, , . . 

It was then annot.need that another meet,,,.. w ..„ld JV! «««"'««« of Semors. 
of officers. This meeting was held with the * 1,1 l '' f " r ,,u ' election 

class spirit, which was heightened by the hap I !/S c r:f U, l;er s : n,,U " iaSm 


Olvs instruction to a Freshman and she 
•nd you will get squelched 


W *N Ret fresher 


five instruction to a Senior 


JO 

















Flo«wf: Colon: 

Black-eyed Susan Black and Gold 

Motto : 

yui lentc it. Ion gum 
Oftrcrt. 

President .. Ma»v Stuart Cockk 

Vice-President .Lauii I.kk ( ahi’kntkk 

Secretary .Jorkpiiinr IIadrn 

Treasurer .Mary Woodpord 

Historian ...Pldshik Drnuan 


Mart Anorrmin 
May Boorrn 
Annir Brnnrtt 

MaTTIR BULLITT 
Cummin* Bullitt 
May Collin* 

I.ALLIK Lll CaRRRNTRR 
CtlAHLOTTK CaMI-RRLL 

Maria Coprlano 
Sai.ijr Camp 
Mary Stuart Coi r* 
I'aulinr Purcrli. 

Lucy I't nyrar 
Mari.r I'ariiu* 

Matti* Ko*r 
ko»* Hatyrrmrid 


Katr Strinrr 
Brrnk-r Stoll 
Klibarrtm Sum mas 
Blanch Tiiora*n 
Kurt Chris nino 
Ki ranor Daily 
Wilcir Dicrrrmsn 
Plumir Drnman 
Mary Kvan* 

Viola I'oytlrr 

Flo** NCR GRIND 
P*ARI I >Ri>*|* AN 

JoAtpMiN* IIaiirm 
Z l'LA IIrnry 
Mai ii Johnson 


I‘'rakc*r I.iiion 
Ki.i.a I.ronarii 
Btiirl I'lM'iIRR 
Marharrt Taylor 

Kitti* Tai rott 

N III HR Voss 

Lula Viriirn 
Mamirtta Wai rup 
Mary Williams 
IIaTTIR WoiiIIRimi* 
Mary Woodford 
Mami* Walrrr 
I.i i v Wr»t 
Mari* Wooldriihip 
Amanda Yprrr* 


Komi K 11 r Katdyrin* Ziiitlrr 


».t 


- 




















Sophomore Class History. 


«-*AST war w wire Frehmen, but this year, when the time came fur us to 
| return in wurk after our vacation, there was not a single one of us who 
*** was so very sorry. " For werin't we to he * Sophs ’ at last? " 

In our heart of hearts we iliilu't think we had been quite as green as most 
" h'reshics," especially those who had just succeeded to our places. However, 
when we thought of our past year's experiences, we smiled indulgently. We 
had not realized then how very ignorant we were, but that was all past now: just 
as our liabyhood days are gone by—oh. ever so long ago. 

Still, although we would not say so to them, we Iwl felt mortified, the year 
before, when the sj||\ "Sophs" sang 


“ Mainline - * babies, mamma's chicks. 

1 1 ■ •Uni's Freshmen. Nineteen six." 

after ns as we passed along the halls and galleries. (>f course, we knew there 
was not any sense in it, but we thought they might have had more delicacy than 
to make fun of our short skirts and “ pig-tails." 

Hut. as I said lie fore. all that was "ancient history." This year we returned 
to schisil with a full sense of our own overwhelming importance and, with an 
assumed air of indifference, we hung around the porches to watch the " F resides." 
very green and forlorn-looking, arrive. 

We could hardly wait until a sign on the bulletin summoned ns to meet in 
Doctor Kusian's recitation*room “ immediately after dinner " on " very imjtorrmt 
business. We were all there, you may lie sure, together with several " new 
girls who were able to enter our class. That first meeting was an im|M>rtant om. 
We elected our officers for the new year anil, now, at the end of the term, we are 
very proud of our selection. 

About this time we began to descend from the clouds ami realize that " Soph¬ 
omore ” was not only meant to conjure up visions of terror to frightened Fresh¬ 
men but that, if we ever hinted to Ik* Juniors, the Sophomore year meant hard 

A forward Freshman aowath strife, and playing slams separ*teth chief friends. 
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studying. And. although vvc could not help regretting that every duty was not 
so pleasant as the first ones had been, we were glad tliat we could feel equal even 
to those for the take of upholding our Class honor. 

< )ur teachers told us that this year was the time of preparation for the honors 
and dignities of the Junior and Senior years, and that we were laying the founda¬ 
tions for our next year's work. We soon realized this and set to work with a w ill. 
Anti now. looking hack on our year's work we feel amply repaid, for, while not 
liking to I mast, we can truthfully say that some of the highest class honors have 
I teen carried oft hy the Sophomores. And next year, when we shall Ik- dignified 
Juniors, we hope to do even better. 



Off tern. 


Axita A Cocks. PtnUm 

Mary J. CiiAXDttK. Vk+PnMm 

L.ua R. Willi noham . NorrtarydWtm-r 

FW ‘ M""»: Coton, 

Narcissus Nimv|uam retronium Yslc Blue and White 


Yelk. 

Wirk a-waek-a-wive, 
I-ick-a-lnck-a live! 

Wait for the June 
When we arrive; 

We'll lie Seniors in 1905! 
Kally-tn-tao. Kally-ta> lie! 
Nineteen hundred and f- i s -e I 


1,11.11 as AiuM» 

Laura Hark*i»ai.r 

111. ASCII K BRU. 

IIri.ks Boos* 
NataMB Boosk 
O essiK Bowi.br 
Mary Bcrsrtt 
Kuii.v Cami'RHM. 

Mary Chanulrr 
Akita Cock* 

Kor llRNMAH 
Bar* Drnman 

I'it Ilk Ir Kuu 


Junior Claw Roll, 

Amcr Kaclk k r r 

Coi ls* (iiim 

Rosa Uiliiam 
Kina Lrr Harris 


Marc, arm I'rrkin* 
Hai.i.i* Battkrson 
Rtiii.yn 1 ‘ottr 
Ktiiri. Kick 


lloRIRSH* II RNKIKn 


B*s*m KASimirii 

Ki.sir Sai Slums 


Anna Ki man 
L oi'iaa Lamar 
Loomis LooaN 
Clryi Martin 
Aucr Mas*ril 
Marri Morris 


Kosamonii Thomson 
Anna Watkins 
Lima Wiuiiyr 

M AMIR Wll IIOITR 

Burnt Witt 
Lii.a Wii.liniiiiam 


Mary Nottingham 


Mari Wortham 






r 


















History of the Junior Class. 


N t!u- heart of the historian a feeling of fear arises at the mighty 
task that has been thrust upon her. To give the ittnals of this 
the greatest epoch in our college life were in licit a lesponsibihti 
such as only the aspirant for undying fame might undertake, l’.ut 
that the noble deeds and s, Undid achievements of this momentous 
era may not go unknown and unheeded hv those who will, we 
hope, follow our footsteps, these annals are here sit forth. 

When in September we met as a body, the first great problem to confront us 
was that of class privileges. Might we In- granted the privileges of going to the 
Library without permission, or of staying away from soirees to study for exami¬ 
nations, and thus lay ourselves under obligations? As in every great legislative 
l«>dy, the violent and moderate factions in turn held sway. The voice of our leader, 
like that of Miraheau, rang out for our liberty and rights. Thus was struck our 
first blow for freedom. 



This crisis safely passed, that old privileged Nobility, the Seniors, threatened 
the growth of our l'lass. < )ur cause strengthened each day. Each Monday with 
stately, solemn tread, and faces set sternly to the future, we Juniors sought our 
Assembly Hall, where our most brilliant orators, from ink-bespattered desks, 
pound forth their fiery eloquence as our great problems of Class colors, flowers, 
and pins were discussed. 

The rage and horror of the Noble Seniors knew n • bounds. They ha I 
never dreamed that we. the despised ones, would dare to organise and -trike f >r 
liberty and equality. They even dared at a banquet to utter with contempt the 
name of Junior! Not content with this, they plotted t< crush our aspiring p.ade 
forever by publicly singing an hilarious chorus in which they heaped every insult 
on our heads. The tempest now seemed ready to break. The fires of vengeance 
burned, but the voice of wisdom prevailed among us and |>eice reigned. The 
champions of our cause waxed warm. 

And now, after a brief lull, Ugan that most momentous period of our strug¬ 
gle. The tempest indeed broke in all its fury. Destruction lay in wait not only 

Ths grind considers school lit* ■ prison in which wc arc alt serving life sentences at 
hard labor. 






JUNIOR CLASS 



for the proud Nobility, but for some of in. as well. It were horrible to tell of 
the Nobles, who, pen. ink. and cxaniination-pa|>er in hand, hravelv met their fate 
That death-dealing council, the Faculty, passed sentence with relentless cruelty. 
I inch day the number of victims increased. The whole universe seemed to have 
gone mad I And then the fury of the destroyers turned upon us. (ireat numbers— 
the bravest of us—went forth to doom. The protests and pleas of the victims 
fell on stony ears. The awful work went on. It seemed as if there would mm hi Ik- 
no nn>rc victims to meet destruction. 

At lingth the frightful work he nan to cease. The bloodthirsty professors, 
now fully satiated, ceased their gloomy crimes. Peace spread her white wings; 
the bitterness between the Noble Seniors and us, who had borne a noble part 
throughout tlu struggle, l>< gan to grow less. 

The Reign of Terror had levelled distinctions, now indeed was the pride of 
the Nobility brought low. Marsh feelings were forever buried when, in the 
Springtime, a general merry making—a festival of peace—was given to the 
Nobles in token of our good will. They recognized our independence and 
equality. 

The cause of liberty has triumphed at last. Next year we shall ourselves 
come forward as pilots of the ship of state. 

The curtain of History falls on this, the greatest epoch of our history. The 
record of these heroic achievements and noble dc-d»—if it shall have stirred those 
Juniors who shall follow us to an cmnlilion of their illustrious predecessors— 
will not have lieen set forth in vain. 












Junior Poem. 


Willi due reverence ureal, 

And yet mill a *igh. 

Every Junior hows low 
A* each Senior goes by. 

Condescension shines out 
In each Senior'* «mile. 

Which would comforting *ay, 
"You'll he here after while!" 

How we long for that lime 
When we'll lie supreme; 

We'll give other* skimmed milk 
While we drink all the cream. 

Willing slave* we have lieen 
To their lieck and call. 

Ilul we’re lired of this now. 

Tired of no pow’r at all 

We refuse “to hr lulled 
With pole* from a pool,” 

And by the kind Senior* 

"To he sent off to school." 

Now loo long have we home 
Their jest* and iheir taunt* 

While have been neglected 
All our woe* and our wants. 

In ilieir hall do they dwrll 
Like queen* on a throne. 

While we nnhle Junior* 

Have not aught of our own. 

Till’' their right* aimer ours 
Are only a few, 

They do several thing* 

Which we’d like to do too 

Yet we'd have not one think 
That iu*t ogh* and tear*. 

Have wholly adorned II* 

I h rnugltimt all thc*e long year*. 

The stand of each Junior 
The record book show*. 

And for wit and brilliance 
Them, all the wide-world know* 

We've frowned at our trouble* 

Anil still kept alive. 

And for aye will cherish 
Thought* of dear old Naught-five. 


V 








A a mi *t a aii, Gkktkvu* .Chun-bland. Va 

Kt livti* Degree; ♦ M I', 


Hasi iav. Haawica. Cameron. Ter 

Relretir Drgrre. Kurfnan, Texas Chill, 
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Booth. Marjorir .£.Columbus. Ohio 

A B ; + M r; Euxelian. Spinster Staff: Final President of 
Euxelian Society; Vice- President of Senior Class 






£ 




r 


Buck. Carol ....... .. . Pari*. Ky. 

Eclectic Degree; roll. Euxelian: Mohican; Kentucky Club. 



.Clifton Forge, Va 

P, Euxelian; Captain of Vcmas ac cs; 
Cotillion Club, President of Athletic Aiuus'iation 


CaSI'KNTKH. Ei.OIHK . . . 
Literary Degree: A 



Clarkson, Annir. Jacksonville, Fla. 

Philosophies! Degree, P M <»; Eucpian; Business Manager 
of Spinster unit Ijuarterty: O 2 P; Class Historian, Final 
President of Kuepion Society 


34 



Cockr, Leonora . . . Hollins, Va 

A H A l‘; Euxelian; Editor in-Chief of Spin* tkr . Verna* 
see. President of Cotillion Club; Class Prophet 



Farmer. Alice 

Eclectic Degree; ♦ M r, Euxelian 


Frankfort. Ky 



PoRt*. Haum. .Round Hill. Va' 

Classical Degree. Euepinn. Stall 



(irlNlR, BrMIMa 

Literary Ikpw. ♦ * I', 


Waukegan. Ill 

Euxelian CotllHon Club 


IS 








f 







Gbdgb, Esther . Waukegan, III 

Literary Degree; ♦ M V, Euxelian 

Kimbrough, Lydia . ... Germantown. Tonn 

Literary Degree, Ku/elinn, Tennessee Club. Treasurer of 

Class 

Lamrkrt, Ei.sanor . Hollins. Va 

Literary Drum- 

Mauldin. Coha . Amlcmon. 8 . C. 

Literary Degree; Euxelian; tjM'trirrly Staff; Secretary Clan 
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Ok*. IIhstkr .Columbus, Ohio 

Eclectic Degree, ♦ M I'; Euxrliun, Cotillion Club. 


PURYRAR. AI.ICR ..... 
Eclectic Degree; 8 S S 


Orange, Vn 


Kravrs. Etta .. Consoles. T»*. 

Eclectic Degree; K n a. Hue|>ian, SriNSiRR Stoll 


Richardson. Mura .Ilartaville. S. C 

A H . S 8. 8 , Eusrlian, {Jtatlnly Stall; Pmidrnl o{ Class 


a 

















Shkhcaro. Mary. Winston-Salem N. C. 

Eclectic Degree; A I*; Euepian; Spinstrr Staff. Captain of 
Mohicans. Cotillion Cluli; Vice I’miilcnl of Athletic A»*o- 
eiation 


Skroor. Olivr . Decatur. Ain 

Eclectic Degree; Euepian; Simxhtkh Staff. Yrnuuace 




Sl'MMKROt'R. Macdr ... . Dalton, fit. 

Literary Degree. I-' M O ; Euepian; Alcove Club; Oil" 





T«t.urRRRo, Kcrti . . . 

Eclectic Degree, Huxrlian 









. 


Dunkie. La. 




Thom. Emma .. Ashton. Mil. 

A H ; S. S. S Emelian. Eilitor in Chief of (.** utterly; Class 
Poet 


Wmo*. Sarah. 

Literary Degree; Buiclian. 


. . . Ritlge Spring. S C 





















History of the Class of 1904 . 



HI. C las* of 1904 is unii|ue in the history of the Senior classes 
of Hollins, I his may Ik- taken as self-praise by our under¬ 
classmen, and perhaps, by the Faculty, but we intend to 
prove to you the truth of our statement. We are unic|uc in 
that xxe are the first Senior Class of Hollins that organised 
as Juniors in other words, all previous Senior classes have 
existed for only one year, while we, the Class of osM. have 
reached the respected age of two Winters. 

< >n Inesday afternoon, the 2Kth of October, tyo2. the Class of ..,04 was 
rgamzti and a short time afterward everyone at Hollins had been informed of 

. fart ,l,cr ^ wrrc thirtv-six members in the Junior Class. We felt our 
importance, and tried to impress upon everyone else that we were Juniors. Espe- 
ua x was our dignity asserted by the fact that we would not stoop to take part in 
the frcf|ticnt contests betweeen the Sophomores and Freshmen. 

< • • n hist meeting of the Junior l lass the officers for our Senior year were 
elected, viz: 


I‘resident.... 

Vice-President. 

Secretary. 

Treasurer. 


...Miss Ruth Richardson 
1 ... Miss Marjorie Booth 

.Miss Cora Mauldin 

.Miss Lydia Kimbrough 


It xxas with these officers that the t lass met for the first time as the Senior 
lass m the Senior parlor on Saturday afternoon. September t<»th. nyofi It was 
found that of our Junior Class of thirty-six members, twenty-five had returned 
to grace the Senior Hall. At this meeting the subject of the “Senior Privileges " 
, W K * ^ °d enjoyed ( ?), was discussed, and continued to lie discussed 

mi every meeting until November, and even in January there was some mention 
t lem. Never shall we forget the ex-tempore speeches, pro and con, and the 


sighs with which each meeting ended, until the word 
" privileges " became a nightmare to us. 

It was decided that there should Ik- a social meeting 
every three weeks, immediately after the business meet¬ 
ing. This feature of our Senior year has been most 
delightful, for we have come to know our classmates 
more intimately than ever before. Itut the most promi¬ 
nent characteristic of these social meetings has always 
lieen—the presence of all members of the Class; while 
the business meetings are noteworthy on account of the 
presence of every member—except fifteen and sometimes 
twenty—of the twenty-five. 

We eagerly looked forward to Miss Parkinson's 
picnic to the C lass. At last the 12th of < October came, 
and shortly after nine-thirty, amid the shouts of those 
who stood on the porches and on the roofs, wishing that 
for this one day at least they could lie a " Hollins' 
Senior," the two xvagons full of Itappy girls pulled out 
of Hollins. It was almost noon when we halted in a 
clump of wissls, xvhich concealed a spring. This im¬ 
mediately became the rendezvous. Then we divided into 
groit|)s and sauntered otT in search of pleasant s|mts in 
which to read and sew. At the sound of the h<»rn, every¬ 
one scrambled up and ran back to the spring, which was 
m ,w transformed. The chief feature of the picnic was 
the cx>m|H)sition of the two masterpieces: " < f, the 

Seniors on the bank. and the Juniors in the pool," and 
“All I want's to l>e a Hollins' Senior." for which, in 
addition to many other achievements, the name of the 
Class of i«aM will go down to ptistrrily! It was after 
five when we got back to Hollins, and announced our 
arrival by yells which brought everyone to tlte windows. 

After jumping out of the wagons, we all stood on the 
campus to give «wir last yell for that day. 

•’ Rah for the Naughty fours " 
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MlNSTRU. 

Show. 



< >n the morning of ( >ctolwr 19th huge posters announced the arrival of the 
“ Hollins Minstrel Troupe," and it was a breathless audience that evening which 
waited for the curtain to rise 1 , Finally, that moment came, but it was a long time 
Ik fore many in the audience could recognize the gaylv-attircd darkies and the 
chorus girls in white as the grave and dignified Seniors. The versatility of the 
C lass was proved beyond the shadow of a doubt in the musical numbers, the dog- 
dance, the " stuttering stunt," and the local jokes. I tut even surpassing the minstrel 
show itself was the “ < irasshopper < >pera." Truly, this was a revelation to I lollins' 
folk. The fate of the grasshopper "Who sat upon the sucet-|x.tato vine," was 
most vividly |tortrayed. and the ** hig turkey-gobbler, who came up Iwhind and 
destroyed him as he sat upon the sweet-potato vine." strutted forth to claim his 
share of the honors, lint the most striking personage was the Herald with 
the great horn, who announced the " Horrible Occurrence.” Truly , this opera 
w as the greatest of our triumphs. 

It had I wen rumored that the Seniors would be “at home" to the Juniors, 
and time verified the rumor. We assembled in our hall on Monday evening. 
November -tjd. to welcome the girls of 1905, and a very merry evening it was 
too. The time was gone all too soon, but there was left behind a hint and the 
consolation that the Juniors would follow the precedent we had set. and that some 
tune in the Spring the order would Ik- reversed with us as the guests of honor; 
and so, we Iwgan to look forward to that time. 

Saturday evening. February 47th. found the Seniors in the Senior parlor 
anxiously awaiting their guests, the Hollins’ Faculty. Some of the latter had 
great difficulty in guessing the names of the members of the Class, hut manv 
showed great "guessing (lowers "—perhaps even more than tec have often ex¬ 
hibited in the various classronqt*. 
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(>11 Thursday evening. March 3d, we congratulated ourselves upon Iwing 
Seniors more than we had ever before done, for with the Faculty, we were in¬ 
vited by "Miss Matty" to meet Mr. and Mrs. Turner, in the Hollins' parlor. 
Needless to say, we ail accepted. The evening was certainly the most delightful 
we have ever spent at Hollins, and when we g"t hack to our rooms after eleven, 
we felt that life as a Senior was well worth the living. 

On Monday afternoon, the 4th of April, the Junior* and Seniors mingled on 
the lawn. In a short while the Junior* were singing to us 

O, the Juniors on the tank. 

And the Senior* in the pool I 

as we ran madly alxmt in our hunt for our particular liaskets, and then for the 
Faster iggs. The reception later in the "Junior parlor " was enjoyed more than 
ever on account of our unusual exertion*. We all came to the conclusion that the 
Junior* were just about “the finest (.‘la** that Hollins ever knew"—of course, 
excepting '04. 

It is hard for a person who has I wen one of the actor* in the event* which 
have been recorded to write an impartial history of them. I have not I wen able 
10 go into the "causes and various ramification* of the subject," nor do I think 
it necessary to give the effect*. You see for yourselves the result of our work 
in that we stand before you to day as a Class—the graduate* of ksm! In the 
words of our Class I’oct let ns 

Then lift the brimming cti|» of youth 
And drink * toast to-day. 

To love, to purity, and truth 
May thry attend our way 
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Senior Class Poem. 


Raise high the brimming cup of youth 
And drink a toast to-day, 

To love, to purity, and truth— 

May they attend our way! 

We stand upon life’s threshold bright 
And look across the years, 

Aglow with hope’s enchanted light, 
Undimmed by sorrow’s fears. 

Behind the journey we have trod 
Lies mingled gray and gold, 

Now bright upon the hills of God, 

Now chilled with sorrow’s cold. 

We’ve played through many sunlit hours; 

We’ve tasted pleasure’s cup; 

We’ve strayed ’mid childhood's garden flowers 
With pure delight to sup. 

We’ve worked with willing brain and heart 
Nor yet withdrawn our hand, 

And now once more before we part, 

We shall together stand. 

And drink to Hollins, dearer far 
To each than she can tell, 

Our pure and lofty guiding star 
The heart of each loves well. 

To those, our teachers, who so long 
Have given us their best, 

Here’s to them thanks, oh full and strong, 
With loyal hearty zest! 

And here’s to you, oh schoolmates dear, 
Success, a happy life 1 
And may you find the future clear 
From sorrow's bitter strife. 
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And you, oh girls of 1904, 

Who bravely fought and won; 

Now school and childhood dreams are o’er, 
And broader life’s begun. 

May each in life find what shall bless, 

As through the world you pass, 

May joy, and peace, and happiness 
Attend you, dearest Class! 

So, drink to Hollins 'mid her hills, 

Our Alma Mater dear, 

No mention of her name but thrills 
The heart of each one here. 

And drink the Class of 1904, 

Each loyal one and true! 

God’s blessing rest forevermore 
Oh girls, on each of you. 

Then raise the brimming cup of youth 
And drink a toast to-day, 

To love, to purity and truth, 

May they attend our way! 




Break, Break, Break. 


Break, break, break, 

On this cold gray day, 0 soul! 

And I would I’d that lost diploma 
That now brings me such dole 

O well for the Freshman lass, 

That she shouts with her mate at play 1 

O well for the Sophomore, 

That she sings and ever feels gay! 

And the stately Juniors go on 
To their :afe,diploma-lined bourne; 

But O for the touch of a vanished sheepskin, 
That a Senior lost and mourned! 

Break, break, break, 

Ere the Senior reception, O soul! 

But the bad luck of a day that is dead 
Will bring me again such dole. 
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The Affair of Polly Schoolgirl. 

“ Mv,” said Polly, "there go the lights! And I'm right in the midst of 
copying this French exercise." 

"And I was just excusing myself for stopping my letter by saying, 'There 
go the lights.' when, sure enough, I was left in the ilark," answered Madge. 
“That's an instance of the |>crvcrsity of inanimate objects; all I wanted was 
time enough to sign my name. Hut that '» all right: I 'in not going to be cheated 
out of it. anyway." 

“ I low will yon manage it?" asked Polly, mildly interested. 

"(let up on the trunk and put my paper on the window sill, where the front 
door gaslight shines in just for my convenience." and, so saying. Madge scram¬ 
bled up on the trunk and triumphantly affixed her signature to the letter. 

•' My exercise is due to-morrow morning at K o’clock. I wish I could copy 
it that way." said Polly, ruefully, when tile performance was over and the *wo 
girls were preparing for bed. " 1 really can't imagine what I 'll do next Summer 
when I can have lights to undress by.” 

Polly and Madge were roommates and as good friends as girls often get to 
be. That this was their third year together in that trying relation is undoubted 

proof of their love and friendship for each other. 

After things in the room had became quiet. 
Madge said: 

“ Hy the way. Polly, you never did finish tell¬ 
ing me about that house-party you attended at 
Mrs. (irayson's last Summer. Sup|»oac we have 
a social evening and you tell me some more alstut 
it." " Social evening " was Madge's name for the 
after light chats the two so often held. 

“ (>h, there's not much to tell, and I *m 
sleepy. But if there '* any s|>ecial |» out on which 
you wish information. I'm ready," replied Polly, 
"The other day when you wen- telling me 

whether or not Neil Freeman was then-. You and hr used to lie such friend*." 

" Ye*, used to lie." said Polly, emphasising the " used " considerably. 

"Why that tone, pray? \ren‘t yon now? You talked alsnit him lots and I 
thought you liked him real well.” 

In some irspects our itwl girt lionlihipt are kkt lb* Faculty play lliart ar* (real 
many tntarrolMions. 



47 








“ Well, I don’t like him any more,” muttered Polly. " In fact, quite the 
opposite." 

" Pity,” said Madge. "And he such a nice, gentlemanly fellow. How did 
it happen ? ” 

“ Why," scornfully, " he tried to boss me, ami you know I don’t take that 
from any one. Wanted me to stop Imating and playing tennis with that swell 
Mr. Harper. I just hate him." 

” Who; Mr. Harper? " 

"No; N'ed Freeman." 

" Well," saiil Madge, meditatively, * I hope you 'll make up, for I certainly 
do miss those hig Imxes of Huyler’s he used to send you. f)o VOU suppose Mrs. 
Grayson will have another house-party next Summer?" 

I th-u i know," said Polly, shortly, “ hut one thing certain, I'm not going 
it Ned I'reeman is to lie there. ‘Make up.’ indeed! Madge Wood, you don’t 
know me as well as I thought you did,” and with this Polly turned over as if the 
subject was dismissed once for all. Madge said nothing, hut thought a few 
minutes and then fell asleep, thinking of hig boxes of lluyler’s. 

*••*••• 

On a sultry June morning Mrs. Grayson sat on her front piazza writing 
invitations to her house-party, Mrs. Grayson was a widow and. having no family 
o' her own, was very fond of having her young friends with her. Her annual 
house-party was looked forward to with great pleasure from year to year, for 
Mrs. Grayson, In-sides being a pleasant hostess, always selected a congenial crowd 
of young |H-oplc for her house-parties, lint this morning she seemed to Ik- in a 
quandary trying to study out some problem, for she gnawed the end of her |k-ii 
and looked thoughtfully at the white cat contentedly purring in the sun on the 
steps. The Indy's indecision was due to the fact that she could not determine 
whether or not she should invite Polly Payton to the house-party. Polly's mother 
was her best friend, and she was quite fond of Polly herself, but there was 
another consideration. Ned Freeman, her nephew, was also fond of Polly, and 
Mrs. Grayson had noticed that they had not been on the best of terms at the last 
house party, Ned had not lieen his usually merry self since, and his aunt had 
guessed that this was mainly due to Polly Payton. Seeing N'ed coming across 
the yard, she acted on the spur of the moment and beckoned him nearer. She had 
decided to drop a hint and see if all would not work out bv itself. 

" I suppose you can guess what I am doing,” said she, pleasantly, indicating 
the pa|M-rs on the table, as the tall figure of her nephew drew near and Ned 
flung himself on the steps. 

" Writing invitations for the house-|»arty," said Ned, smiling rather forcedly, 


as he thought what an ill turn the last party had done him. in estranging Polly 
from him. 

“That's just it." said Mrs. Grayson, assttringly. " I’m going to ask the 
same girls that I had last year with the addition of Madge Wood, Polly Pay- 

ton’s frit ml. I've asked her Ix-cause Polly is so 
fond of her, and I thought that |K-rhaps she 
would add to her enjoyment of the trip. You ’re 
to choose the boys—now who shall they be?" 

"So you’re asking Miss Payton and her 
friend, MN* Wood?” Mrs. Grayson noted that 
formerly they had been Polly ami Ned to each 
other. 

Ned mentioned several of his fi HU-Is, lint 
Mr. Harper'* name was not among them. Note 
number two for Mrs. Grayson. 

“ Now that‘s arranged." said Mrs. Grayson, 
briskly. " Hut frinn your face you don't seem to be 
anticipating much pleasure. Now, sir, you 're to 
Ik- my mainstay amusing the girls, so you might 
as well busy yourself and begin to make plans right away." 

" I don’t imagine they ’ll find me very entertaining." mused Ned. 

*' (>h. vos, they w ill. Just Ik- nice to them all. That is the secret of success 
with girls, even if you wish favor with some *|>rcial one. They sometimes like it 
Ix-tter than even heart-whole devotion," returned his aunt, cheerily, and with 
not the faintest suspicion of the air of a |H-rson wishing to drop a hint " Hut 
I ’nt keeping yon. if it isn’t too far *nit of vour way I wish you M drop these in 
the mail-box for me." and she haiulcd Ned a pile of letter* ready for the |*o*t. 

" No trouble at all. Auntie," responded Ned as he t<»*k the letter* and strode 
off. So he wa* to see Polly again! Hut with this pleasant thought was mixed 
anxiety as to how they would get on together when they should meet. Was his 
aunt trying to tell him how to make her like him? Anyway Ik- would act upon 
her suggestion. This decision having been ma<k-. Neil’s spirits rose considerably, 
and he whistled a merry tune as he went toward the posloffice. 

When Polls read her invitation the next day, she was delighted to learn tliat 
Mr*. Grayson had also invited Madge to tlx- house party 

" Who M have thought it!” she exclaimed. “ Madge Wood there! And she 
diK-sn't say anything alswit Net! Freeman. I stqipose he '* away somewhere 

Wbowrnr hldslh hsreslf la ths ciowt to sure to !•*»» hw dress sticking out, which 
bttrsytth itself 
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That decides it for me —1 'm going. To think of seeing dear old Madge again! " 
and Polly tripped upstairs to look over her dresses and decide which to take. 

About a week later she and Madge were met at the station bv Ned Freeman. 
Ned was very courteous and agricaklc to both girls, but in no wav showed any 
preference for Polly. Indeed, as time passed, he seemed much to prefer Madge. 
She was his chosen companion at bottling and tennis, and the many other amuse¬ 
ments of the young people, which, of course, made her stay at his aunt's a very 
pleasant one. Madge saw through the .s-lumc and good-naturedlv acquiesced. 

I hit it was very different with Polly, for although that verv attractive girl 
was never without admirers, she was greatly piqued by Ned's indifference, and 
finally came to the conclusion that he had never liked her at all, since he had so 
t|uickly turned from herself to her friend. So she trie - d to show her indifference 
by llirtiAcr with other memliers of the party and paying no attention whatever to 
• »ed. Polly was generally ill-humored with Madge, and flew into a tantrum 
whenever the latter mentioned Ned s name, or made am pleasant remarks alsiut 
him. 

Madge then thought that she had done enough and decided that the time 
had come for her to leave. So, accordingly, she announced one morning that she 
had heard from her mother, and must go home immediately on account of sickness 
in the family, I hat afternoon Ned and Polly accompanied her to the station. 
As Madge took leave of Ned in the car she said earnestly. “ I hope you and Polly 
will soon be the liest of friends." 

I hank you, Miss Madge, said Ned, gravely. Then, seeing that she knew 
his secret, lie added, ' I honestly hope so too. You've been a perfect dear to trv 

to help me," and with a hearty handshake he was 
out of the car beside Polly, waving good-byes to 
Madge as the train passed out of the station. 

When Ned started to drive back he turned the 
horses into a long, roundaUnit mad. Polly had 
heard him call Madge "dear” and she was more 
angry and unhappy than she cared to admit, even 
to herself. When she saw’ what Ned hail done, she 
exclaimed crossly: 

“ Why don't you go lack by the shortest |«>s- 
sible way? You know we hate each other, and the 
sooner we get there the lietter." Polly's dark, piqu¬ 
ant face was Rushed with anger, ami her eyes biased 
through the fnst-rising tears; but Ned in no way 
showed any vexation, for his faee was as calm anil 
his deep blue eyes us steady as if he had never in his life been the least irritated. 






" I'm sorry if you hate me," said he, gravely, "but if you think that I hate 
you, you could not Ik- further from the truth." And then Ned explained every¬ 
thing to her. and. even if Polly was perverse and unbelieving, they must have 
lonie to a satisfactory conclusion for, when the two, after much delay, had reached 
Mrs. (irayaon's, even the sight of their face* was enough to satisfy the anxiety 
of that kind-hearted lady. 

• •••••• 

The next time that Polly and Madge met was Olt their return to college the 
following ball as full-fledged Seniors. One day. not long after the opening of 
school, when the two friends hail been tacking up picture* and |sisters with a will 
as they discussed the pros and cons of their courses for the session, Madge 
suddenly inquired: 

" lty the way, Polly, how is Ned Freeman? 1 think he's so nice. Haven't 
you ever gotten to like him any I letter ? " 

" We are—friends now.” said Polly, looking in another direction, and mash¬ 
ing her thumb in her misdirected seal in driving a lack. "And I've two lovclv 
new pennants, Madge, that I think will look fine in here." 

Madge now greatly enjoy* the big box of 11 uvler's which Polly receives 
every week and sometime* oftener. 


















NIGHT. 


Peace, after all the noise and glare of day. 

Peace, that doth ' aim the struggle-wearied heart. 
That wraps all in a silence far apart 
/• font din and toil of life's long, hitler fray. 

Oh night I I hon hearest with shch'ringarnis away, 
Our spirits from the world's swift-rushing wart. 

To where, within thy halls, dream-voices,start, 
Whose music like a flomi break's into spray, 

And lifts its on its tide of rhythm, slow 
I hat ebbs and /lows upon the sea of dreams. 

I lion, A ight, has gentle hands, and whispers deep 
Of peace and test, and faint, sweet songs, so low 
I hey lull ns softly ‘nealli the stars' pure beams, 

Vutil we drift into the Sea of Sleep. 


SJ 
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I o Second F rench C lass. 


IVE m jroui attention. (Looking around at the empty Mats i Reserved 

(J \ Win .in ill- II* till. .1 l.\ ill. laiiuK ..i I )i hi 11:1 ■ i s .. . I ■ . I 

m,i bring me a billet-doux front Miss Parkinson. Now, why ant I like 
the government of the Catholic church? Tlecausc I have to hire ()ccie ( hu-r- 
ii'diy). (Laughter front class.) That will do now. Miss Rosa? Ah! von are 
here. Have you been fumigated from the measles? You look pale. You young 
I ulies who have pale complexions should take a tonic of fresh air and iron. (>ncc 
I knew an old man, a friend of mine, who was opposed to iron. Ilis daughter. 
Miss Mary Anne, was sick and pale. I said, ' Miss Mary Anne, will you please 
to give me a drop of your hlood? ’ I had a microscope. I had gone to lamisvillc 
at that time to get that wonderful microscope from the health office. I took a 
drop of Miss Mary Anne's hlood and examined it, and found few globules. 1 
insisted upon giving her a tonic for three days. Couldn't Ik- anv harm in that 
All right. (<living a satisfactory shrug of the shoulders.) I gave it to her nine 
times. Then 1 said, * Miss Mary Anne, will you please to give me a drop of 
your blood?' Chen I put it on the Mine arrangement and counted the globules 
and found an increase of four hundred |>cr cent. I hop,- you see that imiut. 
(Murmuring throughout the room.) Wait a minute now; sounds like a Wiliam 
m here Who can tell me where we get that word bedlam. Ugh, me! trenien 
.lotis question. Iledlani is a lunatic asylum of London—a place of noise and 
confusion, and from this we get our word bedlam. (Class "Cute.") It* true 
society is made up of donkeys, trying to Ik- what they are not. but you can sec 
through their cars. You look into and see. (Opening his book.) Now let me 
sec; we bad reached what |ioint in our last lesson? I hope you understood the 
difference between unoir and connuiler. There lies the point. It j, tremendous. 
Ayr, to the student who studies French— as I have told you, we have not that 
|K>int in Knglish. Why, suppose you wanted to modernize a classic, how would 
ymi flo it? Wonderful point. (Backward movement of right arm.) Take for 

example the statue of Jupiter, miserable scamp that he was. Put eves in the 


I cacock's tail to watch his wife, Juno. What’s the point? To modernize a 
statue of Juno you must put a cocked hat on his head and a cigar in his mouth. 
All these |x>ints you must know. That’ s the question—‘ To Ik- or not to be.' 
( Raising lx>th arms above the head.) 

" Now, Miss Louise, what was the point about saioir and connailcrf Ugh! 
gracious me! All eva|K»ratcd. I will have to use a little more of my red ink 
literary laundry in your exercises, Savoir is to know thoroughly. Do you 
savoir yourself? (Class "Yes.") Goodness me, no. You don't know yourself 
even physically. Dix-tor Drake would have to stand aside if he wished to explain 
to you how your breakfast turns to finger-nails, etc. It is a mistaken idea that 
the ap|K-ndix can lie su|K-rannuatcd. If we are improved monkeys it is so—to sited 
our skins like snakes. Why is there so much ap|K-ndicitis to-day? Here’s the 
point, if you wish to know it. (Puts his book under his arm.) The digestion 
takes place in a certain length of time. Pork is digested in five hours. Cucum¬ 
bers are never digested. I reached lure at midnight, ami the first thing I saw— 
it was on Sunday evening in New York. 1 saw- two feet in a window. 1 said, 
' Wait a minute ’—gmul gracious me, what docs all this mean ? The gentleman 
! saw was propping his feet higher than his head. The cause of ap|N-ndicitis is 
trmn the American habit of putting the feet higher than the head—compressing 
the laxly at an aeutr angle. Now. I hope you have understiKxl that |>oint alxmt 
savoir and coituailfr. (Talking throughout the room.) Give me your attention, 
please. Kmpty hench makes the most noise. At the rate you are going you can 
count a billion in an hour. Let me see—can you count a billion in a day? If 
you were like Pascal- have you ever heard alxmt that great mathematician. Pas¬ 
cal? Well, never mind, we haven't time to discus* that now. (laughing.) You 
must lx- talking alxmt that ice-cream-freezer stxial you had last Monday. All 
tlu-se receptions arc bowling farces- when we put our first f<x>t forward. I 
would not Ik- *ur|>ri*cd if Mother live—after the fall. I mean—if in the presence 
of another woman, of course—why, <lo you know what this great question in the 
l nited Stales is to-tlay; It cost us something like five hundred tlnmsand ilollars 
to settle the question of precedence alxmt who slxxild sit at tin- I lead of the Presi¬ 
dent's table. He is like tin- lady in the Nihclungcnlird, who would not wash her 
hair in tin- river because a peasant woman washed her hair in the same river. 
Now. what is the point we wish to say? If Mr. Ronarvelt were killed. Mrs. Hay, 
Secretary of State s wife, w<mld then he the first tails in the laud. This evening 
Mr. Hay is killed, then in the morning the Secretary of the Navy would lie 
President. Hy dinner time he is killed, ami then the Secretarv of War. and so on 
until they are all killed. I would not lx- at all surf triced if such a state of affairs 
come* simte day. You will live to see it—see. Then Congress meets to elect a 
President. Fine country. llo|x- 1 have made that |xiint clear. (Shaking head.) 



















Oh, me! if we just had time—time to see all these tilings. What is time? Gone 
—gone—all evaporated. Time is a comparison between past and future. Present 
is an unknown quantity. There is no present. Well, 1 can't blame you. This 
new system of things. It doesn’t suit me. I can't teach French in an hour. 

They took that other hour away from me. Free country! (Terrible cracking 

sound in the pipes.) llo! what's the matter now? Poor circulation of steam 

in the pipes. Don't bother about that now. Please to give me your attention 

down there. So it is with these |>oints. What was that point we saw in Dosia, 
'.■Hi if qu on dime ne resseinble /*«*r dux d litres.' Young ladies, put this liehind 
your ears. And about que and qni That song I taught you yesterday illustrates 
it. Oh I goodness me. eva|*>rated. (Alt sing.) 

"Oh! quit fait ihuu■ l»m qu’U jail" etc. 


"That point aliout sdfoir and coniuiiter. 1 wish you to know you will have 
it in your next grammatical review. You can't understand all these points to 
save your life. Brother F.dgren docs not make them very clear." 

Glass: " I Victor Kusian. the bell lias rung." 

“fkiodness me! (Glass rises.) Please to wait a minute. I hope you have 
Understood these |ioints. To-morrow we will have a grammatical review on the 
irregular verbs, personal pronouns, the omission of the article and adjectives 
You will find it all in Kdgren. That will do for to-day." 

( Kxit class, and 1 Victor Kusian raises windows.) 


CLJ&K. 


isw. 


Lecture: Uncle Billy. 

( PsYCHOt/XlY.) 


fljTWOO’f LOt K bell heard outskh Unch Billy walks slowly to his desk 

ill frowns, looks around, ..artfully moves to the dooi and looks out! 

returns with a heavier frown and assumes an angry tom “Well where 
is everybody? They aren't all here. Where is Miss Mauldin? Sick.' Miss 
Nat-ta-lee? * Sick.’ Miss Farmer? ' She is coming.’ Where is Nora? 

" W<fl ' if > ml "* ««"* I can’t help it; it is hard enough to teach 


•jo 


those present, but, young ladies, it is utterly impossible to teach those not present. 
!t seems the very easiest thing in the world at this Institute now to obtain absence 
from the main things; too much pleasure-seeking. 

(Sweetly, with a smile.) "Miss Willingham, what is consciousness? 
That’s right. Sometimes you are so much engaged you don’t hear the bell, 
and frequently so absorbed tljnt you don’t hear the Ixll for class. Ain’t that so. 
Nora (who has just entered, out of breath)? Nora, what is attention? Um- 
hum. that’s right—everybody knows what attention is, except schoolgirls 
Sometimes, when I pass a question from <me pupil to another, I have to wake 
the pupil up before I can get the question answered. Now. there are two main 
factors in attention; Miss Denman, what are they?" 

(After brief silence.) " I don't believe I know, Glide Hilly." 

“Why don't you know; you've got twenty-four hours in a day to study 
one lesson." (lawd whis|iering over class.) 

I nclc Billy (sadly, to girls): “Young ladies, I can not teach unless you 
give me your attention. I am an old man, and I’ve I icon trying to teach for 
forty years, but if you know more than 1 do, I ’ll lie glad to let you teach in 
mv place." 

( Picks up his text-lnNik from his desk, o|H-ns it and reads silcntlv for a few 
minutes, and. still glancing at Imok.) " Mitt Timm, what is the subject of out 
lesson to-day?" 

" Feeling and Emotion." 

" That's right. Do you fed very much? Ye*, that'a right. People think 
a great deal of their feelings. Isn’t this the worst thing a |ierson could say to you: 
' You hurt my feelings ' (with a quaver in his voice). 

Well, now. Mi*s Richardson, sup|Mise you Iteard a person sav,' I'm angry; 
I’m «• ntad.’ What would you say? Well, yes, that’s right. Suppose you 
heard him say, I love, I love. Now (smiling). Miss Richardson, what would 
you say? W ho.' Nes; now wnuld you ever forget the cxdor of that young man's 
hair or eye* if you were interested in him?” 

I <kin t lielieve I would; in this age there is a gTeat thirst for romance." 

I tide I ’illy (with a large yawn): " l)t guttibu* non ditpolundum. 

(Stretching himself, and beginning to count pages.) "Well (smiling), 
ie order to illustrate the principle of contrast, 1 ’ll let you go a little earlier to day, 
young ladies. (Slamming his Imok down.) Take the next ten pages.” 

(Kxit da**, talking and laughing.) 


















Mr. Cummings. 

(SlIAKESPKAKE.) 


HIRE: “ I must read this paragraph over! It’s ' VV ' day and lie’s 
sure to call on me. Enter Prof. (pushing hair from forehead) : “ V\ here 
did we leave off last time. Miss Wilkins? Ah. Miss Wortham, will you 
lake up the reading to-day? (She reads.) Mow did you pronounce v-a-l-e-t? 
It is correct in all literary and cultured circles to pronounce the I. You have 
authority for savin# vale(t)? Well, please overlook all authority in this class 
except my own. hem. This next paragraph j« an exceptionally beautiful one— 
one of the finest in all literature—ves, yes (in stentorian masculine tones) this 


has infinite depths of pathos and sublime flights of fancy—not fancy exactly (in 
feminine treble), hut imagination. It is so beautiful we will just skip over it. 

I he next, as I take it, stands alone in its class; the marvelous descriptive 
|iower is characteristic of its author. That you may appreciate it, / will rvad it 
to you. ^ es. (Profuse Imwing of head, reads.) 

“ Now. as to the play we are studying, what would you call it. Miss Wright? 
(No answer.) Anyhody. No; Miss Watson, not a blood tragedy, but a tragedy 
of blood. I he difference was explained to me by my professor at Columbia, for 
whom, by the way, I have the deepest respect. And. as to the character of Juliet, 
site is the p<Kt’s darling. (Silly giggles front class.) (Mr. Cummings, con¬ 
fused.) I think I may use that term—it is purely technical. 

** Miss I tooth, can you tell me what love is? (Eagerly, and not waiting for 
an answer.) l-ove is that indescribable something without which (becoming 
embarrassed) —er—er— Anybody—er—Miss Booth, will you tell us? (After 
l>atisc, Miss Booth answers decidedly, in a deep voice: * I—don't—know.') Well. 
|»erlwps that is a little hard. I ’ll just look that up ami tell you the next hour 
(Slowly and |Kiinfully presses an emaciated hand to his forehead, starts to speak 
and finally drops his hand with a despairing gesture.) I am not feeling very 
well to-dav, er—er—that will do, you may Ik- excused. Read up Dowden, 
f oleridge, and Hudson on Romeo and Juliet, and prepare Sidney Ixc's " I.ife of 
Shakes|ieare. ami we ’ll continue with the fourth act of Romeo and Juliet, and, 
if you have time, read Midsummer Sight's Dream." (Exit class.) 






I o Sophomore History Class. 


1SS Satterfield, what were we talking alxuit when the Ik-11 rang? (Flirts 
1 ll handkerchief - Hie Hundred Years’ war I Now, g-> ’way, kliaa 

*r*r* Satterfield, when wen you? ( Angrily i \..i .0 .ill Will you ever 
1. am to concentrate your minds, and not give me little desultory facts when I 
want the reasons and causes of things and the effect of things—underlying princi¬ 
ples. Tell me, Miss Caqientcr. Exactly; the effect of the One Hundred Years' 
War. Exactly; now <km’t go on. Ix-t me ask (ptestions, I prefer it. What was 
— now please take this into your minds, young ladies, and don't try to narrate, 
when all I want is the gist of things, for this require* the dce|>est thinking you 
have ever done in your little minds—reading novels and thinking that as soon as 
you know Charles married Catherine or James Joanna, and how handsome this 
or that one was, tliat you know history! 

“ Why, I once had a girl to come to me and say she had studied history for a 
long time. She had read 'Janice Meredith,' ' When Knightlxxid was in Flower,' 
and lots of other histories (getting up to close a window), and you are all just as 
silly. But this subject that we have to-day has so many sides that we are apt 
to wander a little—not that this is not all important. Feudalism was not allowed 
to reach a great height by the English, where? In England. Now who was— 
Miss Skcggs, if the wind is blowing on you just get up quietly and move your 
seat without a word. ( Raps on table.) As I was saving, who was on the throne 
ot I-ranee during the reign of Philip Augustus? (Smiles sarcastically.) You 
ctn t tell me, can you? You haven't ever heard of Philip Augustus, have you? 
Miss Redden, will you take that plant off that bench and put it on the next, I’m 
afraid it will get broken? Exactly. Philip Augustus, as we were saying. Is that 
the hell ? \ ery well, we must stop. Now we have been over a great deal to day 
and I have tried to show you how history must lie studied without memorising 
little w-orils and facts front your text l*>4<. which should only suggest others. 
That will iki for to-day.” ((«*•* to shut all windows.) 

Exit class. 
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Lecture by Dr. George Werter Drake. 

On TIIK COKKKE IIAIIIT, TIIK CANDY I I AIIIT. K f« . 


(By spcckd rc.|Ui-»t nn Thursday night, wa< to conflict with IV. English Composition ) 

♦ifUl'NH ladies, I have met with you here this evening to sjicak on a subject 
IlI of which I can truly vouch that you are wholly ignorant, but of which I. 

gjf not to s|H-ak boastfully, am as competent to lecture on as is any man on 

this terrestrial globe. 

My subject is: The Candy Habit: The lian<|iict Habit; The Coffee Habit; 
The Chafing-Dish llahit; The I'eanut-Buttcr Habit; The Peter’» Chocolate 
Habit; and other habits. 

The development of the ImkIv is seriously retarded by a morbid condition of 
the ccrrhro-spinal system. If |>eoplc are determined to continue the pernicious 
candy habit, they should keep their bodies saturated with sodium chloride. I he 
■Vmerican women are the champion candy caters of the world. Young ladies, 
stereotype this on your brain—Iwware of the candy habit—flee from it as you 
would from the creeping viper or the black-winged vampire. If called u|»on to 
entertain a thoroughbred hog I would provide a variety of foods, feed him frcclv 
and frequently. Is a man a hog that he must Ik- champing half his time or (Miking 
stuff down his throat to Ik- happy? "Truth wears no mask, bows at no human 
shrine; she seeks neither place nor applause, she only asks a hearing." I hese 
are solemn words and I fully endorse every word of them. 

We now come to the discussion of uric-acid. Let me remind you, however, 
that the etiemical formula' for it and caffeiu in tea and coffee is identical. t 
II, M N,t); and the chemical formula: for the obramin and theophyllin in choco¬ 
late, coffee, and tea is identical—C, II. N, <> 3 I.. Kxccss of uric acid in the 
cerebral capillaries is the cause of very many of " the ills that flesh is heir to." 

The Nineteenth Century birthday gift to the Twentieth Century—the chafing- 
dish and the after-dinner coffee cup—what are they, my hearers? Curses? N es. 
curses in disguise. < Hltwardlv they are dainty little things, but inwardly their 
contents are as "the ravening wolves, seeking whom they may devour.” We 
shall presently see that suicide is a result of errors in diet, i. c., of meat-eating 
and dinner dances; tea-drinking and eating peanut-butter; coca-cola and sar¬ 
dines; pickles and salted (K-anuts; and last, my young listeners, that Peter's 











candy; and that selfishness, low moral tone, murder, war, revolution, and loss of 
lcligious lielief, are results of these and similar identical causes. 

"Casting |>carls before swine,” some one has said. Swinef Yes, nils/, 
a very apt definition of people who cat, eat, cat, eat, eat -live to cat. 

As the spiritual effect of preaching so will be the physical effect of this 
lecture—to sonu' " a savor of life unto life,” to others " a savor of death unto 
death.” I thank you all very kindly for your undivided attention. 
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The Truant Page. 



lie Morel, a |uur will) golden hair, 

Anil gated adown the valr, 

l’«*t palace* anil garden* fair. 

To where, with anowy mail, 

A whip along the river tlril 
lieyoml the budding wood, 

“ I'm tired of the court," he »aid, 

“I’d wander if I could!” 

lie looked through all the Harden* wide 
No chamberlain in might,— 

I’ll take a holiday!" he cried, 

"Ami not come home 'till night! “ 

lie *li|>|H'd away ‘nrath fragrant tree* 
Whorne blow mi* w aved on high; 

lie ran mwift race* with the hreere 
That tinging. patted him by 

lie kitted tlic violet’* eyem of blue, 

Ami plucked time haw t home »weet, 

He wandered ellin dingle* through 
With happy, carelem* feet 

lime alder*' pollen, fairy gold, 
lie dmok from ta**el* gav; 

I he frtdong lamb*, kaotd from the fold, 
lie rbated along the way. 

lie mocked the bhdm with wldmtle mhrlll. 
And tang in StHingnnte glee; 

He lUMdeil m the darn ing nit 
lienralh the willow tree 

He played throughout the tunny hour*. 
In wiaalland gladet of green; 

Ami dallied an*wig dainty Mower* 

Fit for a fairy queen 
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Ilf wi the moon, a crescent slim, 
II.IT1K m the golden West: 

“ It's time for lied,” said flowers to him, 
" The birds have gone to rest." 

Me wandered home 'neath sunset sky, 

A tired, happy sunlit. 

Ami loving stars looked from on high 
Down through the sweet Spring night 


Aunt Julcie. 


Aunt Julcie! How the name calls up scenes almost forgotten, and brings 
back the picture of a face that I shall ever cherish as one of the dearest memo¬ 
ries of a happy childhood I 

With a broad forehead, a wide, smiling 
mouth and glistening teeth, it was a good, 
kind face, infinitely patient. All fear of 
the sudden anger threatened by snapping 
black eyes was quickly dispelled by the 
kindly furrows about their comers and the 
broad lines about the lips, and the ridicu¬ 
lous little " wrappings " of hair which stood 
up all about her good-natured face. Aunt 
Julcie was low and heavy. Her large 
frame, her broad shoulders, her ample 
bosom, stanqied her at once as a typical 
Southern " Mammy." 

And a second mother she proved to us children—I love l»est to rememlter 
her seated lieneath a large hacklierry on a warm Summer afternoon, mending 
hole* which our ever busy feet wore in the stoc kings faster than she could ever 
ho|H5 to mend them. Never pausing in her work, she kept a watchful eye upon 
our every moment, never allowing us to stray far front the old patch-work quilt 

where the baby las clutching at 
his worsted tassel. 

In our many quarrels. Aunt 
Julcie'* was our highest court, 
from which there was no appeal. 
Hy her instinctive tact and ready 
sympathy, many childish conflicts 
were averted and the wounded feel¬ 
ing* of the injured ones soothed. 

As you clung about her neck, 
with your eyes shut tight to keep 
tack the tears and your little red 
tune buried deep on her nmplo 
shoulder*, you would hear her say : 
cry, Honey, doan cry. Day je« treats mammy's honey baby like a 








little yaller puppy-dnwg, tints what <ley does,” nntl it was wonderfully com¬ 
forting. 

Presently the convulsive sohhing ceased, for mammy was "whispering into 
your ear a most fascinating story of the marvelous adventures of" Brer Rabbit 
and the Tar Baby." And soon the children, who had l>ecn pretending they 
didn’t care, woultl crowd about and beg to hear the stofy too. 

Wonderful, indeed, to us were her stories. She knew all about how Brer 
Rabbit made Brer Mud Turtle let go Brer Fox’s tail; why the |>ccan.s had a 
soft green wrap about them; how the grass-burrs had been changed by a cruel 
fairy from violets to their present shape a constant menace to little, bare feet. 

But liettcr than these were her stories of " hants " and " sprits.” For 
who could be so well qualified to tell them as Aunt Jutcie? Hadn't her own 

grandmother surely seen old Mis’ 
Lizzie's “ sperit ” come set on the gate¬ 
post, in slavery time, and glare at •’ 
" Marse Tom," when he took a second 
wife ? 

I laving all the Negro’s fear of the 
unknown, she was extremely supersti¬ 
tious, and told, with hated breath anil 
rolling eyes, of the things she had seen 
and heard It was only in cases of the 
most violent sobbing however, when 
Brer Rabbit had proved ineffectual, 
that she could lie prevailed upon to 
relate her ghost stories. 

" No, honey," she would say, " dey’s too skerry for chillun to hear Vo’ 
ma iloan like fer me to tell you no sech talcs, nohow.” 

Thiwe were happy days, spent on the old patch-work quilt, beneath the 
great limbs of the hnckl>crry. 

The fruit almost dropped right into your mouth, and you could lie on your 
back for hours at a time, with your head in mammy's lap, just staring at the 
clouds. 

Aunt Julcie was, in her simple way, a true lover of natuie. She it was who 
taught us the language of the leaves; and how to listen lor. and hear, the voices 
of the gruss; she it was who first taught us to lie flat on the ground, with our 
heads pressed into the long Bermuda grass, and not to move, no matter how 
the long stems might tickle As you lay waiting, mammy would whisper ; 

Sinks well before U-ting. 
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“Hush, chillun. doan you hear it a-callin’?" And, presently, we too. 
could hear a faint stir, distant yet close, like the murmur of the ocean in a 
shell. It was ft sopnd of all out o'doors, a mingling of the whis|>cring leaves, 
the rustle of grass, and the voice of warm Earth herself—a sound that was felt 
rather than heard. 

Aunt Julcie knew' the names of the birds and the bugs nltout us, and 
always had a story to bell of them. From her we learned to make the grass- 
hop|iers " spit tobacco juice," 
and learned to recognize the 
tarantula's hole, and to fear the 
tarantula catcher and the devilV 
horse. 

Happy clays they were to 
us. though I am afraid they 
were not always so to Aunt 
Julcie, for we were often very 
trying. 

I wonder that even her love 
for us could have made her 
always so patient, so ever ready 
to serve us. The sacrifices made 
so cheerfully, the hours of toil given so willingly, and the love and tender 
care lavished u|>on us. are at last fully appreciated by "Aunt Julcie’s 
chillun." 

















" Carmen ad Sodales.' 

»With apuloiiWt to Mnr.ice.) 



/ter»«*«/ Thun Milphur Inunt war Tinker. Rlvr to n« <4 thy <t«rliting nater. Touch not grapr Jultr. the 

vulphuriHiv •tuulitlrc ol the river .StyV. 


" Ad Sodele. " 

(To my <oiti|ianlun<, with j|mlirgir, to tinnier ) 


I. 

Quaff the sparkling wine from the sulphur fount, 
Near snowy Tinker, thou mint lofty mount. 

(I am in a dreadful plight, 

1 can not make the metre right.) 


II. 

Shun the grape juice from the store, 
Touch it not forevermore, 
i Skip a claaa; hie to the apring; 
To-morrow will thy aquelching bring.) 

III. 

'Twere joy to dwell by the river Stya, 
Since aulphur doth with the watera mli 
(Thia la not done with juat preciaion, 

Aa yet I've made no good elliaion.) 


IV. 

From the taaka that e'er do rack ua, 
Turn thou to thia aulphur Bacchua. 
iOf my weary mind, a trophy, 

Thou aeeat in thia Sopphic Strophe, i 
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A 1 ell-tale Sunljonnet. 


IIIS is a tale of my nmt-Rraiiilninllicr Belly. I have 
often lookcil at the big oil |>ortrait of her over the 
mantelpiece in the Bark, roomy parlor, ami wondered 
if she could have Itcen guilty of any disoliedtcnce. But 
it is so, lx cause my Uncle Dick usetl to tell me Rbout 
it when my mother was nowhere near. Not tltat it is 
the least hit wicked -but. still, my Uncle Dick knew 
tlut my mother wtHild not countenance his holding up 
such an example before the young. 

It was this way. My great, great grandfather was a stem old gentleman, 
ami his daughter, great-grandmother Betty, was a mad cap. It look him several 
years during her girlhood to completely realize this, lor none could have been 
more demure ami obedient in a|>prarancr than great grandmother Betty. Ami 
that is the reason I wonder when I look at her picture. 

In that long |tas|, lavender-scented Stxitlw-rn life, girl* grew inti* young 
ladyhood at sixteen, ami l*>ys of twentv were men anil |*aid court to the different 
belle* with seriinis intent. (ircat-grcat-grandfatlicr did not see how quickly hi* 
daughter had grown from a wee bit of a child to a slip of a girl and then to 
rounded, slender maidcnlxaxl. Ami I know for a fact that when the young gal 
lanl* came to call on Mistress Betty, Iter fattier could not *cc the real object of 
their visits, and was prone to talk at length to them on the question of slave man¬ 
agement or the cotton market. Betts all the time silting demurely by. But Bcttv 

Kncouiaging winds ar « as Pstsr’s ClwKolata *w**t to Ih* lasts and hsallh to Ihs wlnntr. 

Philo pans. 
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.it home was one girl. Hetty abroad <|nite another. When the old-fashioned dances 
wire given, and Hetty had permission to spend the night with her Inst friend, all 
went well. The young beaux to Hetty's string were numerous, for none could 
resist her coquetry and vivacious prettiness. She scattered favors with impartial 
hands • until." and here I'nclc Dick lowered his voice—" until, my dear, she met 
your great-grandfather. Steve Levman. 

Steve Leyman had always been termed “an indifferent dog,” but when lie 
met Hetty he was roused from indifference, and liecame her abject sI.im. ^ ml 
see. he was completely nonplussed, because she. unlike the others of her sc\ 
whom lie knew, treated him with the very same smiling indifference with which 
lie was accustomed to arm himself. Everyone spoke of the transformation m 
him. The hitherto scornful and indifferent Steve began to devote himself to Un¬ 
fair Hetty. As long as he was humble she treated him disdainfully. Hut Steve 
was proud with the pride of a long line of aristocratic ancestors, and s<».n 
Mistress Hetty found that her slave had revolted. This was an unheard-of thing, 
and she was piqued. For weeks she did not see him. Then they met again at a 
dance, and whether it be that the doctrine of affinity is sound, or that Steves 
will was indomitable. I do not know. Hut anyway, on that night Hetty liecame 
omsciouft nf .1 itran^r, new sen nation. Ami on that niight she moclcstlx a«lmittitl 
that she often r.xle to " Cellar Top,” her cousin's home, in the morning—and. 
especially the next morning. 

So it happened that Hetty rode forth to her cousin's the next morning, oaten- 
nibly to cntiMilt her on matters of dreM. It was a peculiar coincident.i 
Dick always said “a well-arranged coincidence,” for lie was fond of a paradox 
—"that Steve Leyman. too. r.xle forth on the way to ‘Cedar Top.' And Steve 
was so handsome, mounted on his big chestnut horse, and Hetty's face was so 
bewitching under a frilled pink snnbonnet that "—and lu re Unde Dick would sigh 
as if words were inadequate. 

Hut the pink snnbonnet was their undoing. For you must know that m\ 
great-great grandfather had no idea, ever even thought of Steve Leyman. then, 
n neighlxir, whom t'ncle Dick termed a " meddling, mischief-making rascal^ 
told great-great-grandfather that Hetty and Steve Lxyman had the t edar i op 
road as a trysting place. Now. my great-great-grandfather was a man of action, 
and lie summoned Mistress Hetty to him. And then his daughters will proved 
a couiiicrpart of his own. She would not, would not, promise to forget Steve. 
It was useless to argue, and she was sent to her room. Great-great-grandfather 
shut himself up in the big library. But Mistress Hetty, the disobedient, ordered 
her little black marc and cantered away down the road to " t edar lop. It was 

Now I hav* a boi (rum horn., everybody bide me good morrow. 
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then she met Steve, and it was then, as they r.xle side hv side, that he declared 
l.is great love for her. And then—Cncle Diek said—Steve leaned over ami 
kissed Mistress Hetty. The pink sunlxmiiet slipp'd from her he.nl and quietly 
fell to the road ami lay there by the side of Steve's silver-handled riding whip. 
For who lias such a remarkable anatomy that he is able to hold a riding whip, 
a hat. a bridle, and, at the same time, what is far more important, keep one arm 
around a maid ? 

They rixlc on and Hetty, with anger-tin slier I cheeks, told Steve of her quarrel 
with her father. Meanwhile great-great-grandfather's anger had cooled some¬ 
what. ami so he. too, rtxlr forth to "Cedar Top ” to consult Hetty's cousin. 

" Steve Leyman,” he thought, " Steve l-cyman is a fine young man—of g.xxl 
blood, of gixxl Southern blood, lint Hetty,” ami he contracted his brows, " why, 
Hetty is a mere child." 

He looked down. The pink sunbonnet and the silver-handled riding whip 
lay in the middle of the road, ami the pink sunbonnet had a saucy, determined 
little air about it. Great-great-grandfather stopped and dismounted. He picked 
up the whip, and l.xiked at the initials, " S. I.." He said nothing hut. a» he held 
the little sunlxMuict in his hand, there came before him the radiant picture of 
Hetty, ami then of Hetty’s mother. Ah. she was but nineteen when he married 
Iter, ami how happy their short married life hail been! And Hetty why. -lie 
was nineteen now. 

"Ah. well." and the stern old man sighed. " I had ho|>cd to keep her longer, 
hut youth will lx- youth, and love will lx- love, and Hetty will lx- Hetty." 

And so he remounted and r<xlc to meet them with a tender, reminiscent 
smile lighting up his face. 
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Norman Alberti. 






Of all the people gathered here 
And more precious than silver or gold, 
The nearest und dearest to every heart, 
Is Norman Alberti, just two years old. 




Now a jockey he gallops by— 

A straight stick for his fiery steed; 

He hears not our calls but passes us by 
The voice of no one does he e'er heed 


No one can tell just as he does, 

How little Y. K. goes " Bow wow wow” 
How little chicks say “peep” and lambs say 
•* Baa," 

And the old deaf, gray cat goes “ meow.” 




No other child, with just such skill, 

Could such sketches as these ever make 1 
These drawings he did without any aid 
With a stroke which is Arm and does’nt 

shake. 


A quite bright little man he is 

With fat cheeks and his bright golden curl* 
The most petted and loved by everyone 
The very best idol of all Hollins girls. 









1 he Butterfly. 


T was a warm evening in April, just after Mipp»T. atul a 
crowd of I my a, sitting on the l-imlcn House steps, were 
singing ” Dear < >l«l I'al.” The still evening air carried 
tlieir voices across the campus so dearly that a lad. sitting 
at an open window on the other side of the quadrangle, 
could hear the snatches of conversation In-tween verses 
Down the street another crowd, in the familiar pink, or 
white, or blue negligee shirts and light trousers, were plating 
liasdiall. " I ittle “ Archer, at the window, watched the big, athletic fellow be¬ 
hind the hat with envious eyes. 

A tall, thin occupant of a new gray suit and patent leather* was making his 
way across the fields to pay his semi-weekly call on that Miaa hndientt. the 
I-ole-star of all the Academy boy*. 

Oh. what would not " little" Archer give to Ik- one of those fellows in the 
gang on the cottage steps, or to Ik- pitching to Cabot. the \ arsitv catch *«r even 
to Ik- Jack " Handvlrgs." n« that immaculate gentleman was called, if he could 
go to see Miss Kndieott. 

He had tried, tried as hard as he could, to push nearer a front place in tin- 
ranks. He had gone out for fimthall, tin- way the old fellows had told him to. 
Itnt lie was too slender, even for ipiarter. He had liecn kicked about and worn 
thin liv plating " snh ” on lire second all the l-'all. and then failed to make Ins 
numerals. Hi- lv»d heard the coach sat as In- walki-d off llu- field, lie s got 
grit—hut no footliall." 

lie had tried for the Ihilltlin. tin- weekly |>a|ier. hut the editors told him he 
didn't get items of enough mqiortauer, and that ant way there wasn't much 
chance for more candidates Then he (tail tried for a managership bv collecting 
"ads." hut he found that the other lmv% liad In-gun in tin- Summer to Interview 
linns in the city for fr*ml sheet advertisements. He was just one lost in the- 
throng, that was all. Yesterday Charlie t «dmt had told him to conn- out for his 
class hascliall tram. Candidates were In re|mn at the Cym. at two p, m. on 
Thursday. He would n-it go. What was the use? Had In- a chance, even with 
his old reputation for n “ -trade eve," against lh»**c Varsity men? 

As a door tumrth upon rusty hingvs, so doth ths slothful gtil upon hat bad at 7 a. m 















Me turned away from die window and walked toward the center of the 
, 0 ,> m. I here his eye alighted on a card stuck in his mirror. It was a " I’rom " 
ticket that he had bought that morning. Why in the world had he Imught that 
ticket.' Who would he know at that “ I’rom?" Would anybody know him? 

“ Little ” Archer ran his hand through his hair, and was thoroughly dis¬ 
couraged. 

I he fellows were coming across the campus now. singing: 

" Drink good cheer to our Alma Mater.” 

His Alma Mater! He had done very little for her, and, it seemed, she had 
also done very little for him. Nevertheless, he would go to the “ Prom." lie 
could dance, at any rate, he thought rather bitterly. The resolution came to him 
with a sort of pleasure, even through his downheartedness, and he scratched his 
acceptance hastily. 

Hie next night " Kittle" Archer was at the " I’rom," very good to look at 
in a new dress suit. Across the room Miss Kndicott, in a spangled blue dress, 
surrounded by devoted swains, stood out like an unapproachable star. " Kittle ” 
Archer walked determinedly up to Charlie Caltot, standing among the stags. 

Lxxik here, Cabot, could you introduce me to Miss Kndicott ? t very much 
want to meet her." 

'Why. I'll ask her, certainly, Archer," and Cabot, wondering at the 
preps spunkiness, walked across the tlnor to where a witchery, grav-eved 
girl was gayly holding court. After a short parley, he returned to the anxious 
Archer. 

'Why, yes, come along. You won’t get anv dances though, I'm afraid. 

Kid." 

Hut Pauline Kndicott wan very gracious, and Archer found himself luck, 
enough to secure one dance early on the programme, too. 

Somehow, the girl’s engaging way had a faculty of drawing out the ideas 
and experience, or lack of experience, of her partners. Very young, but very 
winning, that was what caused her to be so popular. Sympathy made her a dis¬ 
coverer, and it was not long before " Kittle” Archer found himself in the midst 
of a disclosure of all his most reserved thoughts. 

“ Can't you go out for hasetrall. Mr. Archer? If von have any ability at all. 
there is a splendid rrpeuing for a pitcher." 

Mr. Archer modestly replied he didn’t know; he supposed he hadn't had anv 
exjierience worth counting. Hut as the girl encouraged him to try, the thought 
eame to him: “ I '«| like to show her I can do something. If I could only make 
something at baseball. I wonder if she would think I were worth as much as 
Jack Handylegs.'" Kncouragcd by the thought. Archer, though he left the 


t<>pic of his own interests, as he was not naturally one who talked much alnni! 
himself, forgot everything in talking to ami looking at Miss Kndicott. 

At first, with a purpose to make her partners angry, but afterwards, because 
she was thoroughly fascinated bv the merits of this engaging, extremely devoted 
youth. Miss Kndicott danced a great deal—ami walked out more—with "Kittle” 
Archer. When he at last told his good-nights, she said; 

" He sure to go to the (lym. to-morrow, won’t you? Some day soon you will 
Ik- so very proud of what you 'vc done that 1 shall Ik- afraid of you." 

" Kittle ’’ Archer laughed and said: 

" I shall want to come to you first of all. then. May 1 ? " And when she 
said yes. he went away, his head rather dim-, but his heart very light. 

Promptly at two next day "Kittle" Archer presented himself at the (lym. 
When it came to his turn, he gave in his name as candidate for pitcher. The 
coaches ami old men eyed the modest-looking Freshman critically, and whis- 
|K-red: 

"Another one! They all think they can fill that place Ik -1 ter than any other 
<m the diamond, al first." Hut aloud the captain said: 

“Go ahead and pitch Cabot a few halls." 

All crowded around to watch the new candidate. It was a trying situation, 
and the crwches knew it and tried to make it all the more trying, for half the test 
of a pitcher is nerve, as they well knew. 

“1 never heard of this fellow,” one of them said, yawning, "lie can't 
pitch." 

"Kittle'' Archer stepped into tin- pitcher's box, settled himself, looked over 
his hall, ami shot it like a streak of lightning, over the plate. The l*all stung 
Cabot's hands thnmgh his mil, ami he looked up surprised, but said carelessly: 

" Throw me half a dozen, straight.” 

I he new candidate sent half a dozen lialls. clean over the plate, then hr tried 
a few curves. " That II do," said Cabot 

" Kittle " Archer thought within himself: 

No; I cant pitch cither. I was a conceited fool to try. Whv should I 
have thought I could' She will lie disappointed after all." He walked away, 
trying not to look discouraged. 

The coaches looked al each other in tickled astonishment. 

" l ook here, Archer, where are >ou gvxng?" 

"Kittle" Archer turned around ipiickly. 

Non seem to have a veteran arm Rrfinrt on the field with the Varsity to¬ 
morrow, and we might have srxne work for you." 

If you would know tha vatu* ol knlvas and forks, try to borrow soma from Mr. Hradlry. 

t«4 






" Link' " Archer** heart nave a big hound. *' Yes, sir," he finally said — and, 
“Do you suppose she could have U-eti right ? " he thought to himself, as he 

walked away, 

* * * * * « «• 


It was a day of all days for the hig game. There was no wind, and the sun 
dazzled earth and happy hi ue heavens with its own bright ness. The hig bleachers 
were a mass of waving flags, and an expectant crowd was gay in reds and blues. 
The band was playing: 

•' Drink good cheer to our Alina Mater, 

All glory to the blue! " 


And then the great mass of people rose 
were coining on the field. 

A slender girl, in the 


in their seats to cheer; for the teams 



midst of the crowd, in a close-fitted blue suit, watched 
them, and cheered with sparkling eves. A 
straight, wiry lad. with a determined look in 
hi* eyes, took his place in the pitcher’* l*>x. 
Hut before he lagan he turned slowly around 
atxl looked towards the bleachers, lie looked 
until he seemed to have found what he wanted, 
and smiled. It was " I-ittle " Archer. 

Pauline Kndicott gave a little gasp of ex 
citemvnt and reddened, but smiled out all her 
encouragement and faith, and the game liegan. 
From the start, sun and kind Fate seemed 
to Ik- with the home boys, dressed in blue. Every op|>onent that came to the bat 
was put out sooner or later by the grim, olive-looking pitcher, or by his sturdy 
Mip|N>rtcr%. I'.ut a hall sent too high from Cabot's hand flew over “Little" 
Archer’s head. A yell went up from the red grandstand. The short-stop 
stumbled and missed it. Those that wore the blue groaned. Nome (lew one red 
runner; around the bases llew two other*. Would that (sail ever he stopjied? 

'Little" Archer’* heart pumped hard. It was caught at last and all started in 
with new determination. Hut the Academy team was a little shaken. \ hit. and 
two more of the enemy came in. The red* were ahead. Was it going to Ik- dis¬ 
grace after all? The coach on first was chanting: 

" Steady, there. Sl-e-a-dv, there.” 

Hut, somehow—was hi* nerve going? “Little” Archer looked toward tlu 
grandstand anti a slender girl in blue stood up and waved a blue flag. 

Ibe next lull started a *eries that put out every red man on the field. A 








* 


mar swept across the diamond and the boy* were swaying back and forward 
yelling: 

"Archer! Arch Kit! ARCHER!” 

How it lrap|M'iied be never knew, but soon the crowd were |x>uring out of 
their seats, and the hoarse cheers they gave set the air reverberating: "Archer! 
Akciikr!" and he felt himrclf lifted into the air, and the crowd of his otvn 
-chool Mow him, swaying around him and cheering. What was it they were 
cheering? Why, it was his own name! They had won! Yes, it was too good 
to lie true. Hut what were they making all this fuss over him for? He hadn't 
done anything, lie Drug’ll d to get down, hut they held on to him they, the 
••big" men. the fraternity men. the athletes, l*»re him off on their shoulders, 
sltouiing his name in triumph. 

• ••**•• 

A little later, in the Athletic Association room*, a tiny, fragrant note was 
brought to Mr. Archer. 

“Are you too proud, or do you still want to come? I am not, after all, afraid 
to ask you "— was all it said. 


* 
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Sulphur water will be served to the audience. 

Persons finding lost articles in any portion of the theatre will 
please leave them at the ticket office. The Manager will 
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To Lady Patrons. 
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nessing the performance, applies to all parts of the Audi¬ 
torium, excepting the boxes. It is essential to the com. 
fort and convenience of our patrons in general that this 
rule be strictly enforced. 

Ladies who are unwilling or unable to conform to the rule are 
earnestly requested to leave the Theatre without delay, 
and receive the price of their tickets at the box office. 
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HELP WANTED—MALES! 

— 

BOYS! BOYS 11 
Our Special Desire. 



WON DEkh'UL 
COMEDIAN! 


T 

J. A. TURNER 


NOW STARRING 
ON THE AMERI¬ 
CAN STAGE :::::: 


MA1>K «'OM>r.*rVL II1T 
AT 

HOLLINS 

MULES! ASSES! DONKEYS! 


IN MEMORIAM. 

PulviLWiU.—In ever loving femem 
brance of Senior Privileges, who died in 
bl* early youth (not quite two yean old) 
at 5:30 p. m , Saturday By requeet, no 
flowers; interment private. 


Hollins Doo* —In loving memory of 
the Hollins Dogs, who have iallcn asleep 
one by one. A few lecble friends left 
to mourn the loss, among these Leo and 
YK. 


A big shipment arrive at a 
moment's notice. I always have 
a large and well selected stock 
on hand for private use. it it 

DR. A. T. L. KUSIAN. 
POOD FOR THOUGHT. 

We are ottering numerous tempting aril' 
dee in Lenten foods Peter's Choco 
late, Slutted Olivos, Pickles, Can 
dies, and all fancy groceries. 

S. Me LA UGH UN 
Cor. Curtail’* Cnrk and Macadam* 
wd Road 
















SULPHUR WATER. 


Beautify Your Face With Sui.fhur 
Water. 


Begin using Sulphur Water to day. 
Within a week you will see the 
improvement coming out on your (acc. 
Within a month your friend* will 
compliment you on your change in 
expression. 

SULPHUR WATER 
Bring* out all Pimple*, Blackheads, 
Blotches, Freckles, etc., and makes the 
skin hard, rough, and scaly. 

-TRY IT.- 


- V E R 8 O N A L- 


Kindly note that I will not be respon¬ 
sible lor any debt incurred by my room, 
mate. “ Whoever the cap may fit." 

birthday party. 

Little Blanche Bell had a most enjoy¬ 
able birthday party on-, to cele¬ 

brate her thirteenth birthday. All ol her 
playmates were there, among whom were 
Emma Thom, Alice Puryear, Florie 
Peters, and little Matty. 

Hollins, March Large and formal 
entertaining was studiously avoided dur¬ 
ing the early days of Lent. The Presi 
dent gave the handsomest reception of 
the season to Mr. and Mrs. Turner on 
their return from their wedding trfp, an 
event postponed on account of the delay 
In Mr Turner's auit. 


CANNON BALLS. 



Are you suffering witli illness, especially 
of short standing ? Cannon Ball 
treatment will cure you. Send 
your address and receive 
sample. 

W E S T, NEAR 1 N F 1 R M A R Y. 
'Phone o. 


HELP W ANTE I). 

Pony To Livy. — Fifty cents; choco¬ 
late brown ; three by si* inches 

Sr. Latin Class, 
Parallel Station. 

— O—— 

To Find Senior Privileges. Easy job, 
for only three art missing. Agents among 
Juniors preferred. Call at Senior Parlor. 

To Get Rid of some of my informa¬ 
tion by talking. As many agents at pos¬ 
sible. Apply to 

Miss Edith Kyle, 
Bureau of Information. 

W ho saw the Soldier* p«* 1 Address, 
_ Hollins Girls, 

FOR sale’ 

Dozen fine fat mice; dead or alive. 
State price per oz. 

Miss Honakkr. 

A Thought. Deep, serious, on any 
subject; one second's length; valuable, 
mind improving. Call from s to j, Sun¬ 
day. 

Miss Pauline Bradley. 








Sentimentality.—B est on market; 
constant supply ; both sickening and 
invigorating. 

Ruth Richardson. 

Darlings.— Devoted; at beckand-call; 
young or old; silly or sensible; pretty or 
ugly. Superfluous amount. 

Mary Shbffard. 

Sarcasm.— Adaptable to any subject, j 
object, or being. Guaranteed to have 
desired eftect Almost free. Apply to 
Miss Sara Watson, 

At Miss Thalia's. 

One Hundred.—U nworked for.except 
by skipping. Brings golden reports. 
Call at 

Da. Drake's Physiology Class. 


WRESTLING MATCH THURSDAY 
NIGHT. 

E. Carpenter, the champion mlddle- 
waist wrestler of tltc South, who ha* been 
inerting all comers on the mat this winter, 
ia anxious to take on the professional 
heavy-weight boxer, Pilcher. The match 
will be held next Thursday night, the arti¬ 
cles of agreement having been signed by 
both parties. 

HOLLINS AUCTION. 

Every Monday morning at 5 a. m_, and 
Thursday at 4 p. m. Special attention to 
trade of old shoes for fried chicken. 

WANTED TO REST 

Hall For Junior Class.—L arge, 
sunn> outside, hardwood trim, private 
telephone, liquid air heat, natural gaa 
light, convenient to elevator. 

Anita Cockr, 
President. 


A Fountain For Tears.—R emov¬ 
able ; salt proof; spacious. 

Lucy Dancy. 

— o— 

A Laboratory. —Fitted out with all 
apparatus for any experiment, such as 
how much candy a girl can eat. Apply to 
Uncle Billy's Psychology Class. 


PATENTS. 

On reciting a lesson without having looked 
at it, promptly secured. Advice and lx>ok 
free; guaranteed; tried and practised in 
Mias Terrell's Senior History Class. 
Apply to 

Miss Alice Puryear. 


LOST, STRAYED, OR 
STOLEN. 

A Giggle — Perpetual; without cause; 
subdued at timea; interesting: attractive. 
Reward offered. Finder will please 
return to 

Miss Mauldin. 

Stolen.— A Question. Pointless; 
unanswerable; vague; meant to fill up 
conversation. Reward offered 

Mis* Potts. 

Lost.—O ff Hollins Express Company 
wagon containing jdc pounds of Boston 
Baked Beans and One hundred crates of 
minor (tins Return to 

Etta’s Eu-rfm Office. 

A I'oMFAUotfR. - Parted in the middle, 
Hal on both sides, sunken behind Finder 
will please return to 

Margaret St hms.i.k. ■ 

Anvil it.— Necessary and unnecessary • 































cheap, unasked for; adapted to appli¬ 
cant. Office hour* from 1 1 a. m. to u a. m, 
Emma Mkhtins Tiiom. 

Strayed.—M r. and Mrs. Mark' 

When found please notify Misses Pur- 
year, Ouggar, and Frost. 


FOUND. 


WIGS! 

WIGS!! 


A IV. Composition Class.—E njoy¬ 
able, studious, quickwitted, interesting, 
responsive; entirely without preparation. 
Owner will please call at office of 

Fred A. Cummings. 

—o— 

Found OR Campus.—N o name signed 
Published for identification: 

My Deahkst Hilly-.—T he minutes 
seem a* though years since we last parted 
at the hill; ami my, you have no idea how 
very blue and sick I have been all day. 
If we could just be together always—but 
as you say: “There will come a time 
some day." 

I have never known what love is until 
now, and I would like to tell you how I 
love you, but the words won't come. 

Oh, dear me! And my eyes are grow¬ 
ing so heavy. Pm a* sleepy as can lie. 

Love docs not half express my feeling 
for you, dear, today. Now, won't you 
love me just a little In return t You spoke 
of the night down at Harper's, Sunday, 
dearest. l>o you know I hold that nighi 
as one of the most sacred I ever spent i 
Yes, you must come or I will be blue, I 
reckon, darling. Oh, how I love you, and 
if you will only say you love me, dear, 
again. I regret the harsh words spoken 
there. I know I have caused you pain, 
and my heart Is nearly tiroken. Say yes; 
come to me again anyway, 

As ever. 


WIGS!!! 


NON-DETECTABLE 

WIGS! 

READY-TO-WEAR 

WIGS! 

That have a beauty 
and grace all their 
own. They can be 
slipped on over your 
own hair, and you are 
at once in possession 
of the sweetest of 
masculine charms. 


L. B. 


BOX 


WEST — 











*i mt& *** wii* *m*m 'tftr*nr*\ ! 

































r~£j—iv - 


Coton: 

Red an>l Hlnck 


Sane: 

*’ Little Georgia Rose” 


Offiefff. 

Pmidtnt . 

Viet-Prnidail . 

Secretary an,I / rmsurer . 


Lila Willixgiiam 
L ou IS k Lamar 
. Vida Chisholm 


7 *> 


t 





Mcmlwrt. 

Hklrn Garrard . Columbus 

Ki la Kirvkn . Columbuii 

Edith Kyle . Columbus 

Surik Hass . Romo 

Vida Chisholm . Savannah 

Lucy Darcy . Savannah 

Katb Ellis . Macon 

Louisa Lamar . Richland 

Prid Sisc.hr . Lumpkin 

MAlton Summbrour . Dalton 

Lila Willingham . Macon 

Honorary Mrmlwu 

Miss Annir Chratiiam . Wndlcy 

Mh j Ella R ( ockr ... Columbus 

Mrs, Cutiihhrtson . Atlanta 


7i 
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Ye»; 

Hoorn a lack a. ll.Him.il.u k.>, Ka. Ka, Ka, 
Zoom a lack a, Zoom a-lack a, Za, Za, Za, 
Hoorn a lack a, Zoom-a lack a, who arc wc ? 
Wc are ihc xirl* of Kcnluckrc 


7 * 

















KtMTUCKY QU|« 








Tennessee 




Mrmbrrt. 


Mary Evan* 

Marik Wiliioitk 


Rtiiklyn Potts 

Jrnsir Loop 
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TINNtUBI CLUB 




J 




Helen Louise Boone. Corinth 

De Leiselinr Durham. Vicksburg 

Sara Klizadetii Rankin. Columbia 

Natalie Alemetii Boone . Corinth 

Magoik Smith .. , l.cla n <l 






























★ 


Office!*. 

Roy Denman . . . President .... Sun Antonia 

Lola Smith . . Vice-President . yunnnli 

Bernice Barclay . . . Treasurer and Secretary . Temple 

Member*. 

Lucy Barham . ■ • . Ualliw 

Pauline Hkaiiley .. Sherman 

Amu Cocke . • • . Cuero 

Hebe Denman ... . . San Antonia 

Kloshi r Desman San Antonia 

ViMiiE Hunakek . ■ ■ .. Plano 

Eui.enia Mani.um .... • .. I'vakle 

Mari.aret McCalla . Koekdal* 

Mabel Morris . • • • . Karnes City 

Maki.aket Perkins . . • • • • .. Dallas 

Etta Keeyrb. * 

Mary I.oui*k rnoRCMii • • • . Worth 

Toru Sansino . .... • > .. Pari* 

Elsie Wills .... Balia* 

Hattie Woods . • . . .... Klatonla 

Ellen Wooldrihoe .... .. • Austin 

Mabel Wooi.DMiiMiE ... . ........ Austin 

Mary Wortham ... . .• • • Austin 






































West Virginia Club. 



Color* i 

Old Hold and Blue 


F|n*rf : 

Rhododendron. 


Elbandr Dailey . . . 

Biroir McCrrrry. 

Oracr Erwin Prichard . . 
Jeannette RurrNKR . . . . 
Marovrritr Talbott . . . 
Evelyn Bosworth Talbott 


. ■ Elkins 
. . Hinton 
Mannington 
. Charleston 
. . Elkins 
. ■ . Elkins 




Capital Club. 


Colon: 

Delft-Blue ami Hold 


Mono 

" On to Richmond ** 



Flown: 

“ May Handy" Violets 


Members. 

Courtnky Roundtree 
Mary Brbnt Witt 
Ruby Ciikwninu 
Sai>ik Wiiitb 
Lily Wkbt 


Robb Satterfield 
Lora Crumb 
Julib Obtbrloii 
Mattib Rork 

Zula Hknry 


Mamib Walrbr 

Maids Johnson 


Brrnick Stoll 
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a t i L..<Lfs 


L. Cockk, President 


Membrr*. 


E. Baxter 
E. Carpenter 
E Hedge 
S. L. Harris 

L, Rinehart 

M. Sheppard 
R Thomson 
M Williams 


S. Bronston 
L. Cocke 
E. Hedge 


H. Orr 

R. Satterfield 

K. Steiner 

L. West 

M. Wortham 
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COTILLION CLUB 



























T. G. CLUB 




Mardarrt Hcmmrli . Virjjtm.i 

Mart Watt* .. VirRinin 

Elumor Orurp . . .lUiimra 

Vida Ciiiahoim 

Jvur OsTRRLOH Virginia 

l,i>*A Crimp Virginia 


C] 










ALCOVE CLUB. 


1903 - 1904 . 


P.rnRi. Kim 

Kkhkkaii III Kll 
I.AIMA HaRRSDALR . 
Ktmri. Farvihar 
Mai l)R St MMKROI’R . . 

Annir Clahrron .... 


All Night SulTiri-r 

Thv Buliy 
Midnight Walker 

The Mt-iuly (Jirl 

Perpetual Sweeper 
. . The Lady of Quality 


Anna Hichamd* 


llonmAry Member 


Phyxician.in-Chargr 
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CHAFING DISH CLUB 


HRRR llRNMAN 

Paulinr Kmnrrr 
Ki th Lavindrr 
Katr Strinrr 
Llil.ll Vimiuin . , , 
Marri. Wooi dridor 
P.LI-RN Wool liMIDi.R 
Mart Wortham 


. Tran* 
Virginia 
Virginia 
A Ini.ii nm 
A 1 11) >11 in it 
Trua* 
Trxai 
Texan 


























CHAFING DISH. 


Motto : 

- Borrow everything y.,« can. lend nothing nt all." 


Bt «kcii« Cany Hni.i. 

Mantiia I.ouiaa Cockn 
Pionnin 1'r.tHN* .... 
Kitii Wood KiniANiituiN 
I.KKA Amoknttn Ki no 
Khma MKNTittt Thom 
" P K V ” . . . 


Mrml»ef» 


■ Ocurgia 
.... Virginia 
. . . Virginia 
South Carolina 
. . Virginia 
Maryland 
Virginia 


*7 


u 





















Son*: 

•' I'm Wearing My Heart Away for Von " 


Mono : 

“ I'm Going to Live Anyhow Till I l»ir " 


Sara Kankim, M. II .•••*• .. . . , , Miainippi 

Rvklvn Talbott BE. West Virginia 

Mart Ryan*. O. 1 . ami C M.Ten newer 

MARntiRRire Talrott, A I. . Went Virginia 






* 


'I 


i 





M. A. C. CLUB. 


Colon: 

Peacock Blue and Gold 


Member*. 


Loom* Logan .... 

Alice Paulkneh . 

Mary Bur well .• • •. 

Blanchb Hill* . . . 

Francrr Wallace .... 

Lucy Patton . 



Flown 

Violet 


. Virginia 
. Virginia 
. Virginia 
Kentucky 
Kentucky 
. Virginia 


A 





















Naughty-Naught Club. 

Founded ItOO. 


Motto: 

Errare cut humanum 


Color* i 

Black and White 


Stone : 

Opal 

Y*U: 

Rip tum rex. 
Rip tum rnught. 
Rip tum, hip tum. 
Naughty- N* aught. 

Member*. 


Flo»n 

Violet 


Eloise Carbkntrr. 

I.ALLIK LrK CARfKNTKR . 

Vida Chisholm ........ 

Mart Stuart Cocke . . . 

LkoNORA Cockr . . 
Elm Firldinc Milks . . 

Lula Mat Rinehart .. 

Uessir Lewis Rinriiart . 

Marv Cabell Sheppard . 

Katr Strinrr . 

ETHKL liURNRtT TllOMAS.. . . 

l-i lv Montoourr v Writ . 

Lila Ross Willi soil am 
Emily Brrnt Woodall . . 


Clifton Forge, Vn 

.CliftOh Forge. Va. 

.... Savannah, Ga. 

. . Roanoke, Vu. 

Hollins, Va 
Charlottesville. Va 
.... Covington, Va. 
...... Covington, Va 

• .Winston, N. C. 

Montgomery, Ala. 
.... Irvine. Ky. 

. . Richmond, Va. 

. . Macon, Ga. 

Covington, Ky. 




























Delta 7 au Beta. 

FmM lt«0 


Sorcm. 

Frances Harris Marv Brunt Witt 
Julie Ostbloii Rosamond Thompson 

Rose McGuire Satterfield I.bu.a Rut* Launder 

Rosalie Upshur Baxter Elisabeth Duval Adam* 

Edna Belle Weight 


oi 













DELTA TAU SETA 












LAMBDA CHI KAPPA. 


Colon : 

I>ark Him- anti White 


Mcitlo : 

L>um vivtmu* vivatmi* 


Flown : 

Lily of the Valley 



























Kappa I heta Mu. 

^iniuiirh I Dill. 


t^nrnrpB. 
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Phi Kappa Epsilon. 

Bela Chapter. 


Sorore*. 

A LICK V. Kylk ... 

Mattib B Bullitt . 

Katiiakink E. Zkitlkk . 

M Cummins Bullitt . 

Grayck K. I’hiuiiako . 

Harriet W. WnoDRoor . 

Dr I.ibahblinr Durham . 


. . New York 
. . Virginia 

. . Alabama 
. . . Virginia 
West Virginia 
• . Alabama 
. . Mississippi 


9l 











Pi Theta Sorority 


Mary Edwina Evans. 

Ada Katiilkkn Blount . . . , 

Anna Louisr Kusian. 

M ARGURRITR TALBOTT. 

Sara Eluabbtii Rankin .... 

Helen Louise Hoonk. 

Evelyn Hokwortii Tai.bott . . . 


.Dayton. Tenn. 

. . . Union Springs, Ala. 

.Nandua, Va. 

.Elkins. W. Va. 

.Coluinliia, Miss 

. • ...... Corinth, Miss 

.Elkins, W. Va 






















































GAMMA OMIdtON PI 







































































Kappa Delta 


HW, Ch«M«r«d 1902. » 


Alpha Chapter, Partnvillr, Vn. 

Beta Chapter, Farmvillc, Va. 
(■amnia Chapter, Mullins. Va. 

Theta Chapter. I.ynrhhurg, Vn. 
Sigma Chapter, Suh Rosa 
Epsilon Chapter. Washington, D C 
Phi Pal Chapter. Washington, I) C 
Zeta Chapter. Tuscaloosa, Ala 


Sororet. 


Gamma Chapter. 


J» '.•r Yssi.an hour 
PaOUNB Kunsts . . . 
Msav Uvns Thompson , . 

Maboabbt I’sskins 
M*a» Wostiiam 
N’sllis Voss , 
Mabil Pa am s . . 

Mast Chamdlbs 
Mat Hooksb . . 

Sl’sis Hass . . . 


Tinnesor 


Arkansas 

Georgia 


. Louisiana 
Tennessee 


Virginia 

VtaiUM 


Texas 
. . Texas 
Arkansas 

























Phi Mu Gamma. 

Or*anl»d I SOB : Chtntrx! 1902. 


Alpha Chapter, Ilullin*. V« 
Beta Chapter, New York 
Della Chapter, New York 


Alpha Chapter. 

Rhmim* Ktiirlvm C.him, r . , 

Karnaa Mary Onion . 

('•■arauDt Ci »i,» Armirtrad . 

Miduiii Booth .. 

Ain a Liu abh Farmrr . 

Biha l.a* ILtm . 

Cl,A* A I.OIMKK Oruor 
I lkATRR Amk Orr 
Hai i.ir Camp . . 

Alicr Marik Grdor , .. 

M AROARRT 8CIIMRU 
I R AH* R« K. I.IOON . . 


......... I Hit!,.I* 

. Illinoia 

. Virginia 

. Ohio 

. Kentucky 

. Kentucky 

. Illinoia 

. Ohio 

. Florida 

......... Indiana 

. Virginia 

. South Carolina 





























I rat. Hits. 



A kappa Delta (enthusiastically to a |xior N’aughty-Naught): “ My dear, 
if you will just send $-’5 over to Roanoke to a lady I know, you can get the 
grandest feast to entertain a ' frat.' of about six girls. Perfect cinch." 



( onvcraatlon between an J. T. II. and a Kappa 1 Vita— 

A. J.: " Do you like the /*Ai Mutt " 

J. T. II. t sarcastically): "IV. I? Why, I'm trary about 'em," 

A J.. " Well, they are virtuous old souls, if they are unsociable." 

Sudden tpiiet im the appearance of Miss Parkinson 
(iirl*. 1 think you arc extremely disrespectful. You know that all the 
teachers *ay that they have a marvelous capacity for work. I really don’t 
helicvr that you realise that you are shaking of the Phi Mu Gammas 


tjf 








It is a ilnrk, still night. There is a deafening rustle of silk petticoats, a 
sickening odor of Iludnut's violets, a luminous glow of many colors, made visible 
bv tlu repeated flash of diamonds. What is it? Don’t Ik.- frightened, it is only 
the meteoric splendor of a Kappa Theta Mu. 



• ■ - - -. ' — n on ms » •» 11111, 

Schoolgirl I indiflerentiy I : " < >. that’s the older Naughty-Naughts prepar¬ 
ing to lake tin- babies out for smite fresh air.’’ 



We wish to congratulate Miss Parsons the sudden eminence she has 
attained in lieing elected a member of the <’,. (). I'.’,. I >,, reviewing the history 

loft 


r.f this " frat.” we find that Miss Parsons, of Virginia, has the distinction of 
lieing the only young lady, except the chosen few from Kentucky, who has been 
pennitted to enjoy the privileges of the club. Since this phenomenal event the 
whole atmosphere of Hollins has been rarified. 



Conversation between two J. 7’. If ;.— 

No. I and II: " Hy, there! ’’ 

Not I : "I had the grandest time last night, it was perfectly awful; I stood 
on my |K-<lal extremities until I looked like an apparition of ancient Koine. It 
was perfectly awful!" 

No. II: "Honey, I went too. I was standing up there and a man came 
waltzing up to me on his eyebrows, and he looked like an animated baked 
|Mitato. Perfectly awful!" 

No. I : I saw that animated firc-csempe prancing up to you and . . . Per¬ 
iod I v—there's the bell—f 'nt excited to death—haven’t cracked a book. (iood- 
bvc." 











Ballad of the "Frat-Making ” Girls. 


Four hopeful nil In of Hollins 
Did nc( them up » " fr.it," 

Hut one by one they nil dropped out. 

And so that " frat" fell flat. 

Then three of these young Hollins girls 
Tried that "frat " attain. 

And each and every ttirl they saw 
They “ rushed " with might and main. 

Hut not a one of all those girls. 

But quickly turned them down. 

For why ? Kach ttirl did wish to join 
A •' frat" of more renown. 

And so attain the work falls through, 

Yet still these girls keep on; 

Kach day a new one is brought forth. 

Hut lot by night 'tis gone. 

And so it goes through all the year. 

These girls are ever busy, 

For “ frats " are made and dropped so fast 
One’s head is kept quite dizzy. 

Now let us sing la.ng live these girls, 

And all through life may they 

He ever as full of enterprise 
As with their "frats " this day. 


A Man, a Maid, and a Midget. 


flfHERE cou,d ,K ‘ no Iltat Eliwtlx-th Peyton was in a bad humor. Even 
ill het paruol had .< beOigmnt nit u die walked across tin i. 

several mull doge playing on the aaad avoided her path aftei having 
Itci-n ordered out of the way in a very sharp voice, lint Elizabeth was not think 
i"B ot ,lo K* *h'Ht|fh she loved them dearly. Her mind was absorbed with a 
far more serious subject, and she walked with eyes unopen to the Ix-auty of skv 
:<nd sea till she reached her favorite haunt. 

Several large rocks screened .iff a cosy little nook in a tiny cove on the beach, 
and here Elizabeth hail spent many pleasant hours. She stuck her parasol in the 
sand by the rocks, and sat down to think it all over—" it " being her quarrel with 
Frank <k*don. Undoubtedly it was a wretched affair, and Elizabeth did not feel 
especially proud and hajjpv over her jiart in it. Frank was to blame, she thought, 
for not telling her that was his own book—but he said he had told her. Every 
one else- knew it hut herself, and she was engaged to him! No; she had been 
engaged to him—it was all over now. Involuntarily Elizabeth felt for Iter ring; 
somehow that finger had a very lonesome feeling. W hat did people use non dc 
plumes for anyway? It was so stupid. W’bv didn't Frank tell her plainly that 
he wrote the book? IVrhaps he had. hut she couldn't remember. The I took had 
keen a great success. She had praised it with all the rest ami admired the author 
a» revealed in his hook. She said so too, and Elizalteth's cheeks burned as she 
thought of tin shout .if laughter from Iter companions which greeted her state¬ 
ment that she thought the writer ” must be a most lovable man." That made her 
thoroughly angry, and that night she and Frank quarreled and now— 

A curly head itccjtcd over one of tin- rocks at Elizabeth, but she paid no nt- 
tention, and after watching the " pitty lady" for a few moments the head disap 
Itcarcd, and then bobbed up again directly. 

Frank said lie told me he wrote the Isstk down at Mrs. Page's last June 
I can't remember- what did he say? < Hi. ye.' • This is what I have been working 
o\rr all Winter. Iteth, I hope you will like it' and then t bailie W hilly inter 
rupied and I did not realize that it was Frank's own Us*. W'liv didn't I think 
of that before?” 

Ami Elizabeth FHiked so solierly over the water that the owner of the aUive- 
tncnli<mc<l curl* laid: 


in 




“ Has you lost your dolly too?" 

Klizalx-th startl'd, and looked at the little girl peeping from behind the rocks. 
" No. my dear. 1 did not lose my doll, but I lost — well, we'll say my ring, 
and my linger feels lonesome without it." 



" l.cnime see." said the child, carefully inspecting the linger Klizaltcth held 
out for examination. 

I lost my dolly; 1 put hint in a 'ittle house, wight behind the wocks, and 
when I canted back, he was all gone!" The blue eyes lifted to Elizabeth's face 
looked suspiciously dewy. 

" Never mind, dear," said Klizaltcth. " let's play here awhile, and then I ’ll 
help you hunt for your dull. W’hat is her name?" 

“ My dolly is a he. His name is Fwank. Docs you like that name? " 

" Ye-ex," replied Kli/.al>eth, " I like that name very much. Where did you 

get your dolly?" 

" My mamma dived hint to me on my birfdav, when I was one—free— 
four years old." 

" And how old are you now?" 

" Why. I told you! < >nc — free — four years old. < >h. see the pitty shells.” 

N e». said F.lizalteth, " here are a lot of them ; xup(>osc we pick tip sonic? " 

"All right." said the baby, " and when we find Fwank I ’ll dive ’em to him." 

hor more than an hour the two played together on the I teach ami looked for 
" Fwank." but in vain- lie was not to Ik- found. 

After Ilk- baby left. Klizaltcth resumed her seat and her thoughts wandered 
back to another " Fwank.” " It was my fault, I was very stupid and unreason¬ 
able and- — " 

A cry rang out over the I teach, and Klizaltcth sprang to her feet just in time 


tu 


to sec her former playmate swept off her feet by a wave and carried far beyond 
her depth. Klizaltcth was a gttod sw immer, and she caught the child as she was 
going down the second time. The tide was going out very strongly now and it 
was hard swimming against it w ith the baby on one arm, but at last she touched 
bottom and waded ashore, where a frightened little group of nurses and children 
.-waited her. 

" The Itaby is not seriously hurt, 1 think." she said to the terrified maid who 
came forward to take her burden. Indeed, at that very moment the child opened 
her eyes and, seeing Klizaltcth Itending over her, said slowly: “ I saw my dolly 
Fwank in the water and I went after him. and a naughty wave knocked me down, 
but 1 got him! ’’ ami she held up a In-draggled doll. 

"And now you must let nurxie take you home, so that you will not take cold." 

No; please you go tint, and the baby Itcggcd with such appealing eves 
that Klizaltcth consented to go a little way. 

She found that the child's parents were staying at the next hotel, just around 
the bend in the shore, and as the little group rounded the curve they met a lad\ 
walking anxiously towards them. "My precious baby!" she cried, "where 
have you been?” And when the nurse had told her all she did not sav a word, 
but holding the wet little curly head close to her w ith one hand, she drew Klizaltcth 
down with the other and kissed the girl tenderly. 

" My dear, you must come right up to my room and get on sonic dry clothes 
I couldn't let you take cold after saving my baby." 

Hut Elizabeth protested that she was staying just around the bend, and could 
run home in a few minutes. 

That night as the baby’s mother sat on the hotel porch after supper, she called 
to her younger brother, who was strolling by on tin- I teach. 

Frank, what was tltc name of the girl you introduced to me down at Mrs 
I ’age’s this Summer ? " 

"Elizabeth Peyton, sis, but for heaven's sake don't let's talk almnt Inr." 

"Why, I thought you liked her!” 

"I do, worse luck for me!" ami then Frank, entirely forgetting his small 
niece sitting demurely on the floor, told his sister of his quarrel with F.lizilkih 
and the broken engagement. 

" I think you have both been very foolish, and I am very sorry you have lost 
her. for though 1 do not know Elizabeth IVyton well. I think she is a fine girl 
And now I am going to tell you what she did for me to-day," and laving her hand 
on her I tally's head, the mother told in a voice that trembled a little of how slu 
had met Elizalk-th with the child in her amis. 

People who love in the business olltce should have the windows (round. 







An t licit' I'wank, said the liaby, " tin- pitty lady said sin- thought inv dollv 
had a nice name, an’ we played a long time an’ i asked her if she lost her dolly, 
cause she looked so sorry, an she said she lost her wing, an her fin er was so lone¬ 
some, an she most ewied. an’-’ hut l tide Frank got up very abruptly. 

” Sister Lucy, I in going to see if I can supply the loss of the ring. Midget, 
you are a precious curly-head, and shall have a beautiful new dollv named 
Klizabcth! ” 

The next morning when the baby went to see if the “ pitty lady ’’ was by the 
rocks, she found her I’ncle Frank there too. 

I tide h wank, is you holding the pitty lady's hand so her fin’er won’t feel 
lonesome ? ” 

“ Yc * ” toughed I’ncle Frank, while the " pitty lady ” blushed and jerked 
away her hand. ’’ M'dg. i, how would you like to have the ‘pitty lady’ for an 

auntie? ” 

I lie baby considered seriously for a moment. ” For a truly auntie, to keep? ” 

" Ye*.” 

She came over to I'.lizaheth's side and smiletl at her, “ You is a very nice, 
pitty lady, I sink, nn I dess I ’ll like you for an auntie vewry much." 

And the curls bohlicd wildly as Klizahcth snatched up their small owner 
anil kissed her. 























To the Lady in the Moon. 


O fair ami cold and inacce»«ible! 

Slow-tailing thru' tir impenetrable blur, 

Whither with gradual movement dost thou guide 
Alone and unconcerned thine onward way? 

Tlte heaven* bend above thee, clear and •till. 

And far below the lark’* »hrill matin die* 

Kre it can pierce thy wilitude, and wake 
With rapturou« harmony thy hecdle** ear. 

Too fair, too cold, too far for moMal grief 
I o move thee art thou, or for mortal Uive 
To warm thy hreatt of *now. « »talelie*t. 

If thou would*! «lnop an inatant from thy vpliere, 
Remote, uncheri*hed. and companionle**. 

And lay thy Military grandeur by. 

How *weet the taak, with whitner* low to woo 
I hy heart, unu*ed to tendernr**, and thrill 
Thy wonted calm with melodic* of love. 

Wilt thou not hearken, l.ady of My Dream*. 
And bend one gtaciou* look brkiw In me? 

Ala*! Ala*I thou do*t not heed, but, still 
Majedic, glide.t far and lar away. 

And all my erte* are idle, triadic**, vain. 
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GOOD example of reflex action for Uncle Hilly’s Psychology 
Class Eloise Carpenter, while visiting one of the teachers dur- 
ing study hour, on hearing a sudden knock, makes u wild dash 
for the closet 

HY is Mr. Turner different from other men? 

Hecuusc he can he happy with one fussing (Von Fossen) in the 

family all the time. 


OSALI K, how did you get along on your exam, to-day ? 

All right, except Miss Cleveland asked the superlative of hut 
and I couldn't give it. 



ISS Hanson to fond mother: “As long as your daughter is going to 
take Elocution, don t you think it would he well for her to take 
Physical Culture?" 

How much is it a hottle? She has been taking sarsaparilla all 

the Summer " 


Cl 


N( Lh Hilly, after explaining that there was no water nor air in the 
moon: Miss Richardson, would you like to live in the moon?” 

" It depends upon the man there, Uncle Hilly.” 



is rnther mortifying to the Associate Editors of the Spinstkr Staff 
to know that the esteemed Editor-in-Chicf has no higher ambition 
than to l>e loved by n Carpenter. 
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H1LOPENA enthusiast to Grandma Cocke: "Mrs, Cocke, do you 
see any harm in playing philopena?" 

“ I have seen it advertised in a great many magazines, but I 
don't know what it is. Can't you explain it to mo?" 



UMMINGS Hullett: " Do tell us something about the charge of the 
Light Brigade that Shakespeare wrote." 



UBY Chewning, to a girl with weak eyes, in most sympathetic 
voice: " Can't you see very well?" 

** O yes; 1 can see you, but I can’t see much." 



NSWEK of Maude Johnson to question: " What is a good definition 
of epithet?" 

“Oh, you know; an inscription that they put on gravestones.” 


Sprij \KJORIE Booth, smart and couth, whistles, hums, and jM»se»; 
ElJ Nose in air, bright and fair, by you mute she goeses. 



F all the Jones, Smiths and Browns 
Who inhabit all our cities and towns. 

The one I test known to Cora and me 
Is I -aomi Josiah Smith, M I). 

railV ‘I'd Alice Puryear mwt her Chemistry one day? 

Because -.lie counted on forty-five minutes alter IV English was 
dismissed, ami Mr. Cummings kept the class half an hour, 

11.(111-.K had to juty thirty three cents for extra cloth 
sweater. 




in her 








































'LL he there in five minutes. I want to take a nap and am winding 
up the alarm so 1 'll be sure to wake up in time to be there 

Miss Lavinukr. 



IDA Chisholm: " Say Dean. I think Miss Matty might give us holi¬ 
day on Good Friday, for the girls are always so tired the day after 
Thanksgiving." 


ARY Watts, nt supper: " The latest substitute for butter, in making 
,flh chocolate, is cold cream." 

WJJ ^ Mr. Cocke (dreamily): "What is the matter with using cold 
jL cream, it is liettcr than warm cream." 



was a girl who wore high-heeled shoes and a tight corset. 

Mary Wortham 



ELL Cave (who stays in Math, room after class every day to s|>cak 
to Mr. Duke): " 1 see you every day as you go by to history." 
Sarah Watson: " Yes. I sec you. too. in After-Maths " 


HY Elsie, of course you know what Mangoes are. 

Hlsie (honestly).-—No, I don't, Rosalie. 

Well, I hope you won’t display your ignorance before any of 

the girls. 

I bet you don't know. 

Of course I do; they are nothing but little fancy cakes, like you buy at 
McLaughlin's. 



AKGARET Perkins loves small gherkins, poses in society, 
Talks forever of lovers clever. Iieaux, and no variety. 










i 



ISS Cleveland, in 1 English: "Young Indies, 1 suppose you know 
that the Latin word for water is aqua, from which we get an Eng¬ 
lish «ord for fowls that live in the water; for instance, the duck 
Miss Lockhart, what is that word?" 

Miss Lockhart (glibly): "Aqua duck." 



ISS Booth, the morning the girls started on Washington trip: 
nora, has Mr Cocke gone?” 

Miss Cocke; " 1 suppose so. all the other girls have gone." 


" Uo- 


.... NEW girl " Sal lie, what frat do you belong to?" 

I \ Collie Scamp: “ Why, i am a Phi Mu Gamma,” 

’X New Girl " Say. that's the one that the <ledges bclmig to. isn' 

M it’ Well. I've Ik-cii thinking all the time that it was the Phi Pu 
fledges." 



USYBODY No. i: " I lielieve the II T. B’s(cxcusc me. Miss Baxter) — 
the Delta Tau Beta Society is going to take in Edna Wright." 

Busybody No. l " Well, goose. I reckon they are. Haven't they 
l>een ruahing her to a finish? Why they have even hail old Rosalie 
walking her around for the last few days." 



































Hollins Goose Rhymes 


Dlckory Hickory Harm 
A Hollins Kiri set an alarm, 

When it koch off 
(live a Kentlr coukIi, 

And cover your eyes with your arm. 

I had a little pony 
All strapped in black and red, 

I lent it to my roommate 
To read a bit ahead 
She marked and she tore it 
Tlien Inst it in the end, 

And now I have no pony 
My Latin way to mend. 

Katie was the umpire, 

Katie held the ball, 

Katie blew the whistle, 

Ami thmiKht he did it all 

Krankic was a Ycmaasce, 

Frankie was a Ked; 

Frankie ihoiiKht he had that Kame, 
Itul he KOt left instead 
josie was a Mohican, 

Josie was a blue, 

Josie knew he had the Kame, 

Anil Josie, he won too. 

SIiik a aonK of Seniors, 

Noddles full of brains 
Four and twenty school girls, 

All with Ioiik white trains 

When their course was ended. 

All beKan to cry, 

Now they had to leave the place. 
Where they'd said they’d die. 
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ROASTS. 


Have you ever heard of Hrunn Mick, 

Or ciKars from (ierniany ? 

For these two make a little tale 
I’ll tell you “ rertanlie." 

Now Hruho Mick was easy bait, 

As Uncle Sam found out, 

He made the duty very K rc at, 

Now Mick's Kone up the spout. 

Have you ever heard of " Our Crowd," 

With Cummings at the head t 
lie is the one they all admire 
(They have no one but Fred.) 

With eager air they gather round 
To catch Ills every glance, 

Anil as the words ol wisdom fall 
He holds them in a trance. 

Now there is Mr. Kates Cocke, 

Not one of Freddy's style, 

He never seeks to please " Our Crowd " 

With wanton wit and smile. 

He gravely weighs them in his scales 
Then sadly snakes his head 
"O take me back to mv Chemistry girls 
And my I'hyaics Class, instead." 

There is a man at Hollins 
His name is Joseph A. 

He gets a note in every mail, 

Or a letter I should say — 

I wonder who that letter’s Irom 
That never fails old lire . 

It comes from the hand ol Masters 
From the city of Ivanhoe. 

Now this same man has hist his hrad 
And gets things all raised up. 

Toafay he founds napkin ring 
I ) ing near hia cup , 

He held it fast within his hands. 

Said, " This l>vlongs to me, 

M V. M the letters are. 

Hut ere long M V M. T • 

If you hut knew how you appeal 
We would mu roast you here. 

Shrink not away 
It will not pay, 

Hear all we have to say. 

In future time 

Keep out of this rhyme, 

That’s our advice to you. 

t Mi pm should haw Urns n>M in I visual t. hut ostae In thr |wh id wash It wss ms ha fed 
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I he Real Diary of a Real Girl. 

Found in thr Hnarmrnl (4 the Main Building 


lint. i. in* Institutk. September 30th. 

Well, at last I ant off at college. Somehow I have to pinch myself to sec 
if it's really so. I have reatl all about the fine times college girls hail in the 
Ladies' Home Journal. ami I was crazy to come olT to college. Of course, itt all 
the lx*>ks I have reatl college girls kept tlinrie*. so I decided I would keep a diary 
and write all that hap|>ens every day in it. 


September 31st. 

There certainly are a lot of girls here girls from Ohio and Texas. < >nc 
girl came clean from California. I came clean from Alabama. < hie girl just lives 
tight around here in the country, and walks to school every day. That struck 
me as being kinder funny, when I had to come clean from Alabama. She is in 

my algebra class. 


October 5th. 

I haven't lime to write much to-night. I studied right hard to-night. The 
teachers round here think I 'lit right smart. I answered a iptestion in Lit. to-dav 
that nobody else couldn't answer. I think it is fine to call literature Lit. and 

algebra Math. 

There i* the light hell. When it rings you have to put out your lights, or a 
teacher will come around and say, " Lights out. girls,” and then they will go out. 

October 8th. 

To-day, out on the l>askrt-hnll field after the first inning. I heard a big girl 
say tlial she wished *he could play, but she was scared to go out lx-fore the new 
girls. Itut I thought I would help this girl same, so I told her I didn't sec why 
she felt that wav. because it was awful easy, and she said I could not understand, 
liecause I had played before and knew the game. I told her if that was all I 
would tell her all she wanted to know almtil the game, so she said she would 
come to my room to-morrow and I will Ik- glad to tell her. 


October loth. 

I declare hoarding school certainly is curious. Now there was that girl that 
I told about liasket-ball. I meant to help her, and just to-day 1 heard that she 
was captain of the team last year. I don't see, then, why she wanted me to help 
her. I didn't mean to begrudge her any information 1 could give her. 

October 15th. 

Annie Myrtle walked to ( liapel with me to-night. She is the cutest girl, 
from New Orleans. She asked me to write her composition—essays, they call 
them here—on " Echoes roll from soul to soul and go on forever." She is in 
Senior Lit. and I am a Freshman, hut I know that's one thing I can do, is write 
a composition. 

October iKtli. 

Some girls came to me yesterday and asked me to go to a midnight feast. 
I paid them fifty cents for my |wirt. They told me to come at u o'clock over 
to one of the practice-rooms of the (."bapcl. Well, I couldn't sleep at all, so I 
just stayed awake and wailed until Italf |>ast eleven. Then I put on my tennis 
shoes and an old blouse suit and sneaked out. Tile doors squeaked, and I had an 
awful time getting part the watchman, hut at last I got there. The room wa» 
all ilark, and there wasn't anybody there. I sat down and waited a long time, 
hut notmdy came. So about 1 o’clock I came home. 1 reckon it must have just 
been a joke on me and I think it was real mean. I couldn't sleep any tint night 
ami the next day in English class, when Doctor Mcl'rvde called my name, I was 
so sleepy that I just yelled “Came" as loud as 1 could, instead of “ Present." 

Octolier J.fd. 

Mary Sheppard came into my room to-<lay and told me that Mi*x Parkinson 
said for me to come to her office. I was scared to death, but I cauldn t think 
of anything I hud done except go to that “midnight feast.” and I didn't think 
I would In- caught in that because I lndn't told a *oul. \nybow. I put on a clean 
shirtwaist ami wmt down. Miss Mattie and Mr l.mian were in Mi»s Parkin 
son's office, and I sho' was scared then. I stood right in the door and just stood 
there At last Miss p-irkitisou said very politrlv 

"runic in, I iirib | ant glad to see you Sit right over then on the sofa 

" Hut, Miss Parkinson," 1 began, “didn't vnu want to see me?" 

" 1 didn't send for you »|>rcially. my dear, I Hit I am very glad to see you at 
any time.” 

Put Man Sheppard said 

Pootlsh girls mult* Iran, amt wise ones eat them 







“ There, now, that was only one of Mary'* little jokes. You mustn't mind 
Mary and her little jokes. She’s very mischievous, lint she doesn't mean any 

harm." 

Miss Mattie and Mr. I.ueian just laughed under their breath, so to speak. 
Then handed round bananas, and after I ate two I left. It was a awful good 
joke on me, and Shep was jumping all over the ball when I got back there, 
and Mary Masters and Ethel Williams were waiting for me on the steps. Any¬ 
how, I was awful hungry and the bananas were awful gisal. 


November 1st. 

Basket-ball certainly is fine now. We root every evening. When yon root 
you yell and holler and scream and jump for your side. I am on the Yemassce 
side, and I In-t when 1 go kick to Montgomery and talk about rooting for 
the Yetnassees they will have to ask me what rooting means. 


November fith. 

The Senior Lit. girls got kick their cont|>ositions to-dav and Miss I-anglev 
said Annie's on " Kchoe* roll from soul to soul " was the worst in class. I don’t 
see what she calls a gin id com|>osltion then. 


November loth. 

To-day is Sunday and it was cloudy all day. I went to Preliminaries with 
Helen Prank, a fine girl, who lives in the cottage. 1 was in hopes she would ask 
me over to dinner, but she didn't. We had cream puffs, tho’, ami that made up 
some. This afternoon Ethel and 1 decided we would go to sleep. We put a 
"please do not disturb" on our door and were nearly asleep when soniehodv 
knocked and said they certainly did not want to disturb us. but did Lucile Virden 
room there, t )f course I was up in a minute and then the girl told me that Miss 
Parkinson had sent her up to tell me that there was a young man down in the 
parlor to see me. Now, 1 couldn't think to save my life who it could be. but 
the girl said Miss Parkinson said he had |>ermission and it was all right. Now 
I knew that Gaston Troy, from home, was going to school up at St. Albans, and 
Henry Thornton was at the University (everybody in Virginia calls U. Va. the 
l niversitv). I was in hopes it was Gaston. Anyhow, I sent down word by the 
girl that I would be down in a minute, for him to kindly wait, and I told the girl 
to get him a hook or a magazine out of the library so he wouldn't be lonesome. 
Then I got up and just dressed for all I was worth. I put on the pink silk 
waist that grandma had just sent me. and Hallir Dickinson loaned me the little 
S. A. E. pin that Dave Norwood gave her and told tnc if I saw he had on a 
fraternity pin to hide it quick, became he might ask me to wear his. Mary 
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Masters wanted me to wear Mob Williams’ <P. J, H. pin, but I didn't think it 
would look right to wear two; Insides, Hallic asked me first. May Hume had 
just come in from a walk and gave a real pretty piece of goldenrod to put in 
my hair, ami Ethel said I looked better than she ever saw me. Then all the girls 
went with me as far as the dining-room, ami Lula Uinehart asked me not to try 
to step into the parlor with kith feet at once, but just to use one f«s>t at a time. 

Oh, pshaw I there's light bell. 1 ‘II have to stop till to-morrow night. 

NovciuIht 11 th. 

Well, as 1 was saying—by the way, all the girls are getting crazy about my 
diary and are starting to keep them too, but I got mine first. Well, as I was sav¬ 
ing. at last I got to the parlor door ami walked in. There were parties of men 
and girls all standing around, but didn't any of them look like they knew me. 
All the men and girls just stopped talking and just looked at me. I didn’t know 
what to do, so I just stood there and you could hear every thing, so I thought I'd 
I letter leave. Somebody giggled in one corner and I saw the girl that came after 
me. It was her that was giggling. When I got out of the door I heard all of 
them laughing, and I reckon it must have ken at me. I reckon I must be what 
they call green. 


November jot I). 

I am in the blues to-night. I reckon that ’* what makes me write so bluish. 
I didn t know any of my lessons and got squelched in nearly every class. In 
laitin Miss Purycar asked me what did nescio mean and I hadn’t looked at mv 
lesson, mi I just came right plum out and said I don't know. Miss Purycar said 
I hat s right. Lucile, and went on to ask laittisc Munroe what m/mmin meant? 
Well. I didn t know what to do, and everybody in class saw how confused I was 
and then they laughed, and then Miss Purycar saw how I had just said I don't 
know because I didn t know, ami I didn't know that Hftrio meant " I don’t know " 
at all. I hat * what I call hard lurk, because I might have gotten a perfect 
lesson, and. as it was, I got *ero. 


November .pith. 

I be music teachers give music recitals lie re every other Monday night, 
I hey call them soirees. I*hat's another thing I am going to talk akiut when I 
get home. Mr. Mack told me that I had to play at one and I was scared to death, 
but played, and after I bad finished playing Inti first let me tell akiut the girl* 


is b«tt*r to dw*lt In paac* In a cornar of tha Brat Boor Main than with a fusty room- 
In th* alcove of th* Waldorf-Aatorta 
















here, how they .In. Whenever one girl i* craay about another they call then, 
darling. I never did have hut one darling, and I didn't have her but half a day. 
They teased her - because I sat in her lap. I. was Hnll.o Dickinson. Well, 
am wav. when girls have darlings they send them candy and (lowers ami things 
and one of the girls told me that one of m> darlings was going to send me sonn 
flowers. And wha, do you reckon it was? It was a big bunch of faded chrysan- 
tlictnunis lied with a dirty pink string and had Lucilc Carters card on u 
get even with her yet. kverylmdy just laughed. 


December loth. 

Diaries have gone out of fashion and I am tired writing, so 1 am going to 
stop. Mavis- when I am dead they will find this manuscript m the wall like the> 
.lid in the “Tale of Two l ilies” and it will reveal wonders to the then living 

generation. 



17* 


I 




Parody on 

“ Tell Me Not in Mournful Numbers.” 


** When xinglrnt*** la mrt Ub 
’Th folly no! !•* wlv*a.” 


Lure me, not in accents winning, 

The Spinster motto has been forgot ; 

For little Mary has then (aught sinning. 
Deluged in a dark-some plot. 

Life is roil, hut is not earnest, 
e\ good Spinster was not her goal; 

Only from Joe to 7<v relumes!, 

Was what was spe>ken by her soul. 

Not marriage, and not with it sorrow, 

Is our destined end or ussy; 

Hut to act that each to-morrow. 

Find ns the same as tie are to-day. 

Yes, the life of Mary reminds ns 
.S'omctimej in union there is joy, 

.1 ml she, forgetting, has left behind her 
Another motto to employ. 

-1 motto that perhaps another 
Sailing o'er an editor's main, 

A forlorn and shipwrecked sister. 

Seeing, shall lake h. art again 

Then hail our nun to with a kiss 
Ami in our hearts do not despise 

"ll'Aere singleness is uw bliss 
'Tis folly not to be a-tori " 
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I lie Ways of F 3 leasantness. 



AIK of face, graceful of form, and Ix-autiftil of soul, four 
little sisters played and grew together in the misty long 
ago, Day after day, while engaged in gentle sports, idle 
talk, and Joyful songs, each little maid was shaping with 
fanciful pur|M»sc a boat which might carry her safely down 
the larger streams on which they must sail after the pebbly 
brooks, were all passed. Hut when the time arrived for the 
launching of their boats, these playmates found that their 
Imrks, each of whiih was fashioned after the individual promptings of it* 
owner's heart, were not suited either in structure or use for the same stream. 
So with sorrow allayed only by the exuberance and hope of youth, the maidens 
liade one another farewell, and separated that they might find pleasant and con¬ 
genial waters. 

The first sister, who was of sweet and tender grace, chow for her life-way a 
clear and r|ttiet little river that flowed with gentle, sis,thing sound, ami whose 
ripples lapind caressingly the fair, green banks which sIo|k<I down as if to meet 
ami protect the pure water. In her voyage down this bright expanse the girl 
who reclined on the soft cushions of her boat experienced naught else- but happi¬ 
ness. The sun shone for her with tempered warmth, and the west winds sped 
the little ernft on its way with gentle, but irrresistihle force. The slender oars¬ 
man met with no obstructions to her passage. Oftentimes her hands would trail 
filly through the limpid water, or would pluck the exquisitely tinted water lilies 
whit!) opened tin ir faces as if by fairy-magic at the first caress of the morning 
sunbeams. Yet. although she apparently accomplished nothing, this maid at the 
stern was in reality a blessing to all the lands which she passed. So gentle was 
her manner that even the birds would |H-rch tt|K»n the boat-rim to take food from 
her hand; and the cheeriness and warmth of her smile, the real sympathy ami 
love which prompted her every word and deed, brought solace and encourage¬ 
ment to the meanest |>crson who might hail her from the shore. 

Tltr second of the sisters, though not so licautiful as the first either in form 
or face. |>ossc*scd peculiar fascination and the charm of originality. The river 
on which she Itoldly launched her broad and comfortable lx>at. wound like a 
great, angry scr|»cni through huge, dark mountains, amt its hanks were scenes 
of picturesque lx-auly. At times the waters were turbulent and dashed madly 
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against the grim rocks; hut the sound of them, whether sonorous or rippling, 
was always musical. Ilirds of sweetest note and most gorgeous feathering 
enjoyed the freedom of the forests that enclosed the stream; and at night, when 
the moon would shed its protecting light over the river, the vibrating tones of 
mocking birds would reach the listening ears of her who plied her oars with 
intemiitUnt strokes. And all the way the maid was too rapt in contemplation 
of the wonderful hills, rocks, and mountain gorges to give heed to the people 
wltotn she passed. Yet. ever and anon, when her soul would hurst spontaneously 
forth into |>octry and song that told of the beauty of all that is. the lonely and 
tired men ami women who were plodding up the mountains would hear her 
words and music, would pause and listen, and would thus Ik- rested and refreshed. 
They would resume their way with hearts made lighter through the influence of 
music. 

The third sister was a sturdy maid, one who combined w ith a lofty purpose 
the power to do. With characteristic enthusiasm she embarked on a river *0 
wild and fierce that it seemed ever to Ik- vying with the unruly winds which swept 
over its surface. And hut for the stoutness of her boat the maiden could never 
have steered against its anger; for numerous frailer crafts were wrecked against 
the riK-ks and in the whirl|x«ols. Along the hanks were swamps and quicksands, 
and the foliage was of an unkempt luxuriance that suggested reptiles and other 
loathsome creatures. Very few were the bright days that smiled u|khi this tem¬ 
pestuous stream; rains, winds, hurricanes, all the roughest of the elements visited 
it. Yet the maiden who was weathering their rage had no time to grow lonely 
or ho|K-less. It seemed that she had not hands enough to lulp the shipwrecked 
and the drowning: ami very often site would cast anchor that she might give aid 
to those on the shore who were helpless and in danger. Her Ixial was always 
filled with rcsctn-iI souls to whom she ministered with words of encouragement 
.mil hands of helpfulness, l-or this maiden knew no i*ther life Ilian one of doing 
giMxl to her fellow -creatures. 

I here now remains only t<> relate the choice of the fourth sister. She was 
homelier than her com|>anions, anil had always larked physical strength. Tiki 
tired from her wandering in search of the right stream to go further, she finally 
clwtsc a muddy and un-Mtrnctive little river over which the Ili«-s burred with 
irritating |>ersisti-ncy. and on which the sun s|k>ih- with relentless force. Hut the 
maiden s eyes grew tender even over the ugly flies, and it was with hope and 
faith in her heart that she set her sails and |>asscd ifi>wn the stream. And ere 
long her trust was rewarded. The water gradually hroadi-nt-d and drc|H-ncd, 
and here and there violets and forget me mils |K-t-pt-d out along the hanks from 
Ik hind snusith and |Ki|ished |K-hhlr%. Ami mm green |Mtlurt« with (ht-ep grat¬ 
ing henrath their trees tmrdtrcd the stream; tin landoa|K- was filled with life 











iiml with peace. At evening. when the stars appeared as if in answer to the cur¬ 
few. and were reflected in the still waters, the maiden's soul became lost in 
wonder and admiration of the Most High, and her weariness was followed by 
infinite rest. The people from the shore saw the silent barge, but noted it not, 
and its occupant was likewise oblivious to them. Yet. although the men and 
women who came and went were all unconscious of the influence, the prayers 
that went up from the heart of this simple girl as it expanded under the revelation 
< f hidden beauty, uplifted and ennobled their lives for all eternity; 

• •***•* 

• 

• A shell-tinted sunset is reflected in the broad expanse of a majestic stream 
From four directions there sail into this great river of Usefulness four weather¬ 
worn boats, each with a fair and tireil maiden at the helm. The first boat liears 
the ensign, IjOvc; the second. Art: the third, Work; the fourth, Prayer. Various 
have been the vicissitudes through which each bark has passed, yet the end of 
all is the same—a blessed harborage and the benediction of |>cacc. 
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Tt kn in I am, because I am getting so 

* ■ ious about appearing Itefon > 

to curl and powder my hair nnd arrange the (olds of my dress in a liecoming 
way, I know my gowns are ever so much finer than of yore, but (), my 
dears, there is much expected of n seven-year-old Sinnstkk Why, I am so 
afraid that you might whis|ier that I am losing my charms that I am trem¬ 
bling all over; my curls bob and shake the powder down into my eyes os I 
write. So please do not !>e too critical of me, just reniomltcr I am always 
only. 

Your own devoted, 

SriNSTRH. 

A good Spinster to rather to b* chmrn than a poor match, and a armpathstlc raadar than 
a handsome matt. 


lltl 














" iEhr OuutfUiautiuir nf |)artir AitbrrtiBrtnrnts. 


H maiden lair and full ot mirth, 
the dearett maiden in all the earth. 

In her aarden tlowlv walked i 
Hv her tide, to tail and arand, 

Che Htyetl Mallant in all the land. 

Softly, nently, tendrrly talked: 

' • 0. Peerlett One t Pride ot mv heart t 
I would woo thee with every art i “ 

' Hvaunt," the cried, In lonet Tull hard. 

" Chon art hut a w.rthlctt bard. 

Choutayeti Vm peerlett i So It 'Pcarllne,' 
Hi thou mayett read in a luaaazinr, 

1 am wounded not with Cupld't dartt. 

Tor Ivory Soap It the Pride ot heartt ” 
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A BOOK St STATIONERY STORE 


Where you can al all times And just what you want a atore that carrie* a clean, large, and 
up-to-date clock la a credit to a town and a pleaaure to ita cuatomera. Whether our atore 
la a credit to our town and a pleaaure to ita people we leave you to judge; it la our honeat 
effort to make it ao. :t 


Books a World ol Books! 

Hfv your Hooks prom us instead o( semi 
ing North for them We cell all pi.jo Books 
at 10 per cent, off publishers' Hat ; you did 
not know that, did you? But we do. 


always » O M K T It I N g x K w IN 

Ulrltina Paper s 

Whiting’s French Organdie, Organdir Bond' 
and Organdie (Quadrille. Cashmere Blue, 
Klorian anti Regal arc the latest tints. 


tnaravmq a Specially 

Kngraving Plate and too Cards, script 

type.fi.jo 

Kngraving Plate and 100 Cards, block 

or roman type .... a.jo 
Kngraving 100 Cards from plate • 1,00 

StnJ arc Your OrJttB 


Sporima tioods 

or tvtir iinctirTiox 

The lamina W. & I). Tennis Karkrts and 
Championship Bails 


CALDWKIX-SIT KS CC) M PANY 

fSooktellrr* and Slnlionrr* 


105 S. Jkffkkson Stkickt 


Koanokh, Viri.inia 

























S. H. HEIRONIMUS & CO. 


II KADQUARTERS 

FOR FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC 
DRY GOODS, NOTIONS, WHITE 
GOODS, LACES. EMBROIDERIES, 
SIL S, DRESS ■ OODS, GLOVES. 
CORSETS, HOSIERY, MUSLIN 
UNDERWEAR, SHIR 1 WA'STS, 
TAILOR-MADE SUITS. ETC., ETC 



Corner Campbell Avenue and Henry Street 

Homiokc ::: ilirginln 
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WE WOULD LIKE TO TKACH YOU CAREFUL BUYING IN 

TOILET REQUISITES 

Such as FINE SOAPS, PERFUME, FACE POWDER, TALCUM 
POWDER, TOOTH BRUSHES, NAIL BRUSHES, Etc. 


Agents for LOWNEY’S FINE CANDIES and PETERS’ MILK CHOCOLATE 


Our Brat Guaranteed Tooth Bruah, 23 centa 

Crown Tooth Powdrr. 20 centa Crown Tooth Wash. 20 centa 

i NixiNM-j) mv T>ia- iikntai. PRUPKastoN 


VAN LEAR BROS. 

GRADUATES IN PHARMACY 

& W. Sclent Av«. and Jellmon St. ROANOKE, VA. 


'THIS PUBLICATION 

WILL UNDOUBTEDLY KALI. INTO THE HANDS Oh 
SOME OF Ol'K CUSTOMERS, ami peihap* i>thrr mei 
ehanta in thia act-lion who are not our tunlomcra The Inal 
mentioned, however, are very lew, Ijkiik our reputation (or 
lair <t< aliitac. good* of hint quality, ami lowest poaaltdr price* 
ronaiatenl with good taluca, haa aprrait tar ami wide, ami it 
give* u* plraaurr to aay that our buainrna in nnmrnar ami < on 
atantl) growing II you are a Merchant, would lie glad to num 
Im you among out patrooa No iloulH a Unit it, we can plraar 
you in quality and price. Youra rutdially, 

Huff, Andrews & Moyler Co. 

Importers and Jobbing Grocers 

KOANOK K VIKGINIA 
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Wc aro Especially Prepared for College mid 
University Photographing, Grouping, and 
Landscape Work for Annuals and Catalogs 

II’/-: REFER TO HOLLINS 

INSTITUTE 

HALF-TONE 

A SPECIAI.T 

CUTS 

Y 

LAN 1)K! 

19'.. Salem Avenue, S. W. 

ROANOKE :: :: :: :: VIRGIN 
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CATOGNI’S 

RESTAURANT 


Written by MARY M. I’LKAHANTS 
H»LLI!ll:;V|HaiKlt 

Great Cicero war, *t>»ly, heard lo uy 
" Beware, oh man, lefl thou thouldfl live 
Alone to eat, and not to eat each day 
lo live'' — but 'twa* not hn (ate to give 
Such meak at now we daily find— 

Thoae meaU and tweet* with which one (net 
Each day live hearti of hungry men to bind. 

And every hungry one now loudly cries, 

" G° *o Catogni'a Restaurant! " 

Salim Avinuc 

KOANOKK Cl I V :: VIRGINIA 
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K I D D ’ S 


Photographic Studio 

New and lilegantly Appointed 



Producing the finest work in Southwest Virginia— 
A hold assertion, 'tis true, hut one we are ever 
ready to demonstrate the correctness of" « 

S !• I, (. I A I ~| 7 T S 1 ■» I NT T ■■ ~ T I HIS I S 

J . II A K K V KIDD, Proprietor 

lit AND 114 SALEM AVENUE 



/AND university students l\ THE designing,\ 
‘ MAKING, ll.Ll!STRATING. PRINTING AND BINDING OF 

rxr),ii ii AMNlM&IL/S 


we s/tt / doubts t ss had 'tout EMPiss/e vre /\ r///s a a vv os 
PP/ST/M, SHAH Afk OIH/rt PO/USSMNO stot/se /\ ssts south. 
(ORREM’ONDCNtl INVIII l) 


MIDI I 1HIMTV ANNllAl A ASI> AS MAAS l*»AlO«ll'IS I'HIMIII III HIMi 

mi «iA*«sor ivul 
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Roanoke *.v Virginia 


OPEN THROUGH¬ 
OUT THE YEAR 


SPECIAL KATES 
For (he SUMMER SEASON 


ADDRESS 

FRED. E. FOSTER 

PROPRIETOR 


WATT, RETTEW & CLAY 

ROANOKE yiRC.lNM 

(grurral Dm (SnnJin 

AND KINDRED LINES 


\\r invite the attention of the trade to our Department for the sale of [.allies’ 
Made-up (Jarmenu: CLOAKS. SUITS, SKIRTS. WAISTS. UNDER¬ 
MUSLINS. Etc. DRESS GOODS. SILKS. FANCY 
GOODS and Small Wares—an nlntndnnt stock. 


OUR BOOK DEPARTMENT I141 just ImuciI a |H pan* Catalogue o( Standard and Popu 
Lr Hooka You ahould hate a copy of It. A postal will bring it. 


Che Big furniture Store 

W. L. Shields 
& Company :: 

Thurman, 

Overstreet & Boone 

sol r. aoxnts por tmk 1* k l k h k a t k d 

KNABE PIANOS 

ROANOKE’S UP-TO-DATE 

MILLINERY 

HOUSE 

Full line of Pianos ami Organs 
in different makes 

4 

KOANOk K :: V I R G I N 1 A 

Campbell Avenue 

Next door to S II. lleironimui U Company 

E . WILE 

F. L. Wood, 1). D. S. 

©nc»|pricc Clothier 
and Gents’ Furnisher 

Dentist 

J 

•1 1 t | - ( | . J r j | 


Cor. Jefferaon St. and Campbell Ave 
ROANOKE:: VIRGINIA 

14 >ALI!M AVRUt’K 

ROANOKE :: V I R O I N I A 
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Roanoke Cycle Co. 

C. Umiak*, Camera*, Film, Plates, Allmmii, 
Photo Materials, Card Mounts, Talking 
Machines, Records (or same, Ping Pone 
Sets, Passe I'artoul Material, Guns, Kitlcs, 
Revolvers, Bicycles, Bicycle Supplies, Base¬ 
ball Goods, hoot hull Goods, Basket Ball 
Goods, Tennis Good*, Dumb Bells, Indian 
Clubs, Home Kxerrisers. General Athletic 
Goods of all kind*. Developing and Print¬ 
ing fur Amateur*. ::: ::: :s r.i ::: ::: ::: 


Nelson Hardware 
Company 


Wholesale hardware 


//riit/i/uartrrs for 


Roanoke Cycle Co. 

103 Campbell Avenue, West 
ROANOKE. VIRGINIA 


Ice Skates :: Scissors 
and Shears :: l*en Knives 

17 CAMI’RCU AVENUE EAST 

RO ANO K K :: VI R(J I N I A 


* Cutnrr, |r. H. It. Curran W. C llullltt 


CASTNER, CURRAN 
& BULLITT 


G. S c h i r m e r 

t'l'HI.IMIKH AND IMPORTER OP 

MUSIC 


•W otrmh/tr lit uUhahd 

C. C. B. Pocahontas Coal 


/ */ Hnt Sham a hJ Ihmti/ic Coal .Ward, 
/ hr Standard Far/ of Ik, U. S. Navy. 


Jtl Chestnut St. . , . 

jo Kilby St. 

I Broadway . . . 
Citirrn* Bank Building 
Neave Building . . 
Terry Building . . . 
(lid Colony Building 
hrrmhurch Avenue 


Philadelphia, Pa 
Boston, Mass 
. . New York 
. Norfolk, Va 
Cincinnati, <> 
Roanoke, Va 
Chicago. Ill 
lamdon, Kng 


< alic Reconipiista, vs>< Bueno* Ayres, 

Argentine Republic, S. > 


Headquarters for all the 
Imported Kuropean Kdition* 


Catalogues and Guides 
S/hI Fro* oh application 



*• 3 


Union Square : New York. 
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Rieley N Ramsey 
jfuu jfe'hora 

hM AIil IMMII |l«l 

^trplu'u Cattr JfiiUrr 

1S0 Broadway, Nbw York 

We want the young ladles ol Hollins Inslilute 
to know that we carry (he finest line 
of Shoes that can be made, and 
ihe same up-to-date styles 
that you will find 
in the large 
cities 

Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, Club 
ami College Pins and Kings 

Caold and Silver Medals 

Telephone 

% 

KA LLON 

BE SURE TO SEE THE STYLES WE 
CARRY BEFORE YOU BUY 

Jflnrist 

Salem avenue Roanoke, Va. 

ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 

CARNATIONS, ROSES, ETC. 

CUT RRI sit DAILY 

Massie’s Pharmacy 

ROANOKE, VA. 

Inspect our line of fine French and Ameri¬ 
can Extracts, Tollel Waters, Soap and Toilet 
Watets, Soap and Powders. We are con- 
tinuallv adding new < dors and styles of the 
above goods as soon as put on Ihe market by 
the different foreign manufacturers. : : : 

L Horn, P-s L. H (Mb*, V 

1 . « (M*. Sm * Tr»M. 

<Xrultirii Huukitui ain't t*afr 
OrpiiHit (iumpanii 

ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 

/h Man/tur, A'/gmiiihi, Nail 
and CalicU Si 11 ion, FUtt, 

Chppm , Haftn, Or an go 

It ’a ad Shih and Cmiait 
slcidi, oar anor/mral 11 largr 

(MP$I*I, $ 100 , 000 . OO 

Surplu » anJ UnJknJeJ l*ro/il*, $ f y ,000.00 

HUYLER’S fine box candies 

mi mi rvmv wrr.K 

wOt.l' lT* AHOI NTH Of nil Mb, iORHORA* 
riOM« AM* IKIHVIIM Al * 
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H. F E T T I N 

fflattufarlurrr nf (tirrrk trttrr 
Jfralrruitii Jruirlri; 

Trucorakv Location: jii North Liiikrty Sthkkt 

Onlilinorr. )IIO. 

Mrmurandum Patk.iuc sent to any Fraternity Member through the Secretary ot the Chapter 
Special desians and estimates furnished on Class Pins, Medals, Rinas. Etc. 

•#- A Itbough our lac lory war compkitely ilrstroysnl by tin. fire ol SuntUy. February 7th. we saved .air entire sbsk, 
and am In |iosllton In take all orders for prompt delivery at us.ul 



JOHN F. EARP 

106 Jefferson Street 

(Eonfrrlumrr uufc Flnriat 

ROANOKE, VA. 


ESTtMA TES CHEERFULL Y FURNISHED 

J. P. BELL COMPANY 

IhililuUirrs. {Irmtrrs. anil 
&tatuuirra 


Wc make a specialty of College Annuals, Catalogues 
and Fine Stationery 


No 816 Main St k k kt 


LYNCHBURG. V A. 








KSTAHUSIIKD IN I 8 4 2 


Hollins Institute 


VIRGINIA 


For the Higher Education of PoilNQ LilDlCO 


Parents and Guardians are invited to apply tor our 
publications. They give in detail information 
necessary to form a just estimate 
of the character and facili¬ 
ties of the School. 


MATTY L COCKE, President 
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ZIbc Hiitnaton ! 

No. 13 Campbell Ave., Roanokb, Virginia ♦ 


N Restaurant Second to None 

IN THE STATE 

It* nrp.ir.iir Dining Room lor Ladle*, and it* beautiful I’rivate Reception Par¬ 
lor*, together with the very best of food anil service, makes it stand 
alone in this section of the country. These arc broad state 
ments, Imt this truth will tie made apparent by a 
visit to this up to-date establishment 

K. S. S M A W 

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 


♦ 

♦ 

♦ 

♦ 

♦ 

♦ 

: 

♦ 

♦ 

♦ 

♦ 

♦ 

♦ 

♦ 

♦ 

♦ ♦♦ 


t 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 
♦ 



Snyder.-Stoll Co. 

ALWAYS THE NEWEST 
CREATIONS IN 

jfootwear 

SOROS I S 

Width* AA to EE 

REST FACTORIES ONLY ARK REPRESENTED 
IN OCR STOCK 


: 


I 10 S. Jefferson St. ROANOKE. VA. ♦ 

♦ 

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 









Speeding along the gilded tracks of popular¬ 
ity, we arc gaining each day the 
trade of the people 



Fairfax & Bell 
I Ik fyirbuxirc 
Bustlers 

t 


€. H. UJriqhis' €nqraclnq house 

1108 CHESTNUT STREET 

PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

W' 

ll.lll.l- I 1 
kind., 
and isit. 


s has* mil own nhotogranli galWv lor ImII 
yaws ami ptioto engraving. K...hl.niahlr 
8 *? ftaikyrir. i««tin« i,..u»- 
lewr"lire,. Vhool.an.l \\.-.tiling Intil.lt.Ml., 

rogranu, Menu., amt l 1 in.- Kngiaving .a all 
IHm «drfIng rtw-wtiHT, <<>m|»re uniplts 


When you want the Finest and Freshest 

Cut Tloiucrs 

buy (rom 

JOHNSON 3 - JOHNSON 

NOANOKR, VINtilNIA 


9 SOPTII JKFPKBSON STKI-KT 

ROANOKE:: VIRGINIA 


Or ttuj yur trJtr f thr »U rr/irt/r grtxrrr 
J- SHARTZ ER 

SA 1 .KM, Ml...IMA 


F. II- Cuaiuaas,. rnuJtta 

J C. LawuHoawi.. Ir AV. .../<*»/ 

tv It. RttTHaAvrr.. . .(.td«. 

Jas. It. IH'MCAM. Iitn/amt I'nktrt 


Geo. W. Payne 


OROANUND IN 1S7I — l IIAN tt a NO. iKlg 

The oldest bank in Southwest Virginia 


(Ehe farmers’ national J3ank 

or HAI.rM, VIRGINIA 


i( V •/<> « rfrfcf/f Ctmurr+ln* Ihtthmg Hm 

—Util a tkdtt mf ?.>«r fat***t+f* 


TAILOR HATTICR 

HABERDASHER 



F»r Hr Writ- irnmant 

KXCLI SIVK M IT PATTEN Ns 
KXCU SIVIt Nit IKT-WAIST PATTKKNS 
WALKING It ATS 

l»K*T'» OUtVICS I'ON HTNHUT WHAN 
LINKS COLLARS, STOCKS, l(TC. 


Capital ... 
kuli.Ni. and I'ndtta . 
JW-pmlU . • . • • 


It* Jefferson Sheet 

KOANOKli .VIRGINIA 



























A. J. RANKIN & CO. 

Jftoflrru mill SilticrumithB 

uk?South JtfftrlOH SI., ROANOKE.' A. 


High Art in Jewelry, Silverware 
Cut Glass, Bric-a-Brac 


. " rllTrl.ASS BRIC-A-BRAC. CHINA, LEATHER r.OOOS 

D,*MON,) 5 . WATCH t S.CU r^GLAa BRI^ 

itiiiilti" ('.o- 


A PLEASURE TO SHOW GOODS WHETHER YOU WISH TO 1‘DRCIIASK — N..T 


Central Manufacturing 
Company 

jfUnnUttartrc of *»sb, ®osrs. 
iHouluinjo. ttrirfcrts. /loorinj 
CrillifO, W 

BUILDING MATERIAL 

Of A 1.1- KINDS 



WHITE GOODS 
EMBROIDERIES 
SHIRT-WAISTS 
and SKIRTS 

—TO OROER = 

E. L. MTTEft & CO. 

301 JOJ S. THIRTEENTH STREET 

Philadelphia, Pa. 


ROANOKE -!• V I K C I N I A 


Collette C«p» and (towns to order a specialty 
Laces, Handkerchiefs, Housekeep 
ine Linens, Lingerie and 
Upholstery 


coons sent ox memorandum at our expense 


K. W. GREEN 

itiaimfarlurimi .flrlnrlrr auft 
(ftrahuatr (flptirtau 



Makers of Society, Class and Secret Order I’ins, Badges and Medals 
S f K eI A L DltlfiXI rVIXIIHKD 
AH iorretpundent* p> nm fitly an turret/ 

We also carry the largest and finest selection of Fine Diamonds, Rich 
Jewelry, Artistic Cut Glass and Novelties in the Southwest 


/So. 6 fealrm -Surnttr :: :: :: :: Uoaitokr. Oirgitua 


fl. (J. Spaldina * Bros. 

/ aif.,1 mnmm/a.lnit'i In tkt mrU of 
,■01.141/ AtkUU. SmfpUu 

Baseball, I^twn Tennis, Football, 
Golf, Field Hockey, Basket- 
Ball, Official Athletic 

1 mplements 

• 

$ 

I'Ufw and Itkar nl (itmnailvm l*ara| twnulta 

furnished U|«nn 1 ApaWlllHl‘% CaU 

Incut id all Alhtrtk h|Mft« malbd 

Iw lo any nltkm 

X O. ^ptilDiug X Him 

N»w VutS, Chksfo. IVrwi. Kiru< Clt», lUHiaw 
eSlWtrtpKM. Wlnnra|.,ll>. IV.M, Mila, 

»t ImIsSu I'hihHua 

C*Mds. lAHHtuai, tn*U d, 





































